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THE H O N O V R ABLE 
‘Hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 


Eater, Edward the fir /f eh esis a Lacy earle of Lin- 
colne, lohn Warren earle of Suffex, and Ermsbic genie: 
man : fess Simnell the kings lee : 


ESS 


ra Latie. ieee 


a: a HQ»: : HW ¥ lookesniy lout liketo arte hic 
=e 23 When heauens bright fhine,is fhadowed with a fogge: 
Esce Alate we ranthe deere and through the Lawndes 
Stript with ournagges the loftiefrolicke poe : 

Thatfeudded ‘ne the reifers like the wind, 

= Nere was the Deere of merty Frefing field, 

= $oduftily puld downby iolly mates, | naly 
Norfhardethe Farmersfuchfatvemifon, * 2 4 - 
So franckly dealt chishundred yeares before: _ *; 
Nor haue lfeene my lord more frolicke in the chace, 
And now changdetoamelancholie dumpe. 

Warren, Atverthe Prince got tothe kerpers lodge 
Andhad beeniocand inthe honfe awhile: 
_ Tofsing of ale and milke in countrie cannes, 

Whether: it was the countries {weete content: 
- Orels the bonny daméell fild vs drinke 
That feemd fo ftately in her {tammellred : 
Or thata qualme did:crofle hisftomacke then, 
But {traight he fell iato his pafsions. 

Ermibie Sista Rephe seb fy you to yourmaifter, 

ey ae 


Shall 


A The hiniieiable hiforie sa Fricr Bacon. 
Shall hethusall amortliue malecontent. ‘ 


“Raphe, Heereft thou Ned, nay looke ¥ hec wil a 


to me, | 
_ Edward, What fayft ida to mefoote i | 
Raphe, 1 pree thee tell me Ned, ‘art ‘thou i in loue with die 
keepers daughter?» oe dae: BS 
- ward. Howifl be whethen? See Fee ge 
»be, Why then fitha Ileteach thee howto deceiueloue. 
ahs) How Rapee, 


Raphe, Marriefirha Ned , thou thale pee my cap and 


my coat,and my dagger , and I ‘will put on thy clothes, and thy 
f{word, and fo thou finale be my foole, - beste 
Edvard, And what of this? | Y 


raphe. Why fothoufhalt beguile Loue, for pes is 5 facha : 
proud {cab, that he wiil neuer meddle with foolesnor children,Is — 


not Rupes counfell good Ned. 
Edward, T ellme Ned Lacie,didft shou take the mayd, 
Wow liuely inher country weedesfhelookr: 
A bonier wenchall Suffolke cannot yeeld, - eee 
_ All Suffolke, nay all England holds none fach,. 


Rap ve, Sirha, Will Etmsby,Nedis ane ined, i Sie 


Ermsbie, Why Raphe? 

Raphe, He faiesall England bape no itch > and 1 Tips , and 

He ftand to it,there is one betterisr Warwickthire; 
P Farven, Howprooueft thouthat Raphe ? 


Ruphe, Why isnotthe Abbot alearned man, aad hativeed . 


many bookes, and thinkeftthou he hath not more leatiung than 
thouto choofe abonny wench , yes. I warrant thee oy his whole 
graminer, 

Eriniby, A shod reafon Raphe, 

Edsvard. tell the Lacie, that er jahlng eye es) aH ‘ 
Doelighten forth {weer Loues alluring fire: « * 
Andin ae trefles {ho rlorh fold che idokrea * 
Otfuch as gaze vpon| her goldenhaire, 79> 
Her bathfull white mixewithe! the morningsted, 


Luna dothboatt vpon! louely cheekes, 


it lied oma ahi accra aie Ne aR IE TSS, 


7 
\ . 
or ee ae AOR tl de RealEstate mee inpinls he _ 


“~ 


res “The bonourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon . 
Fe Tefcmabemnrelcwhecin parc ie SAA: : 


‘The gionesof her gorgious excellence: =. 
Her teeth are fhelues of pretious Margarita, iy SE ES Sot: 
Richly enclofed with ruddie curroll ies 
Tuth Lacie,fheis beauties ouermatch, © 
Ifthou furuait her curious imagerie. 

zacie, I grant my lord thedamfell isas ne 
As fimple Suffolks homely towns canyceld: 
Burin the court be quainter damesthan the, 
Whofe faces are enticht with honours taint, 


~ Whofe bewties ftand vpon theftageof fame, 


‘And yvaurttheir trophiesinthe cates ofloue. 

Ed», Ah Ned,but hadit thou watcht her asmy felf, 
And feene the fecret bewties of the maid, 
Their courtly coineffe were burfoolery. 

Ermibie, Why how watchtyou her my lord? ~ 

Edward, Whenasthe ¢ (wept like /enus through the houle, 
Andin her fhape faft foulded vp my thoughtes: 
Into the Milkhoufe went I with the maid,” 


_ And there amongftthe cream-boles fhe did thine, 


As Pallace, mongft her Princely hufwiferie: - 

She turnd her finockeouer herLilly armes, - 
And dived them into milke to run her cheefe: 
Butwhiter thanthe milke herchniftallskin, © | 


- Checked with linesof Azur madeher blufh, — 

_ That arr ornature durftbring for compare, 

- Ermsbieif thou hadft feeneas I did note it well, 

How bewtie plaid the hufwife, how this ee 

Like Zwerece laid her fingerst tothe worke, 
-Thouwouldeft with Tarquine hazard: Roome and all 
.Towin the louely mayd of Frefingfield. a] 


Rapbe, Sirha Ned,wouldft faine haueher? Wu 
Edward. LRaphe, _ 
_Raphe. Why Ned I haue laid he ploci in my fied chow 
fhalt haue herdlreadie. — 


 . Bayard, Ue gine shee anew coatand lear methat. : 
a Se eae. RY t: 


Pa ay = — 


“Lhe biandrablé biftorie of Fier Bacon. ‘ 
raphe. Why firra Ned weel ride to Oxford to Frier Bacen,oh 
heisabraue (chollerfirra, they fay heis a braue Nigromancer, 
thachecan mike women of cearies = Lehi can a tgs cats into 4 
Coftermongers, . « : 
Edward, And how thea rare 
Rephe. Marry firhathou. thaltgoto him, fd beste thy fae ; 
ther Harry fhall nor mifle thee; hee fhall rurne me intothee; and 
Tetothe Court,and Ile prince it our, and he fhall make thee ci- 
ther a filken purfe, fyll of gold, or slic ahoe yeonalig fmocke, 

Edward. Buthow fhall I haue themayd? 

Raphe, Marry firha, if thou beeft afilken purfe ful of eld.” . 
then onfundaies fheele hang theeby herfide, and you muft not. © 
fay a word, Nowfir whenfhecomesinto a great preafe of. people, | 4 
_for feare of the cut-pur{t on a fodaine fheele fwap thee iato her. 
plackerd, then firha being g there youmay plead for ee 3 . 

Ermsbie, Excellentpollicie. i 

Edvard. But how if [be a wronghefmocke. . | i 

Raphe. Then theele put thee into her ehelt and ee ine. 
toLauender, and vpon forme good day fheele pur cheeion, and 2 at-- 1 
night when yougotobed:, thenbeing turnd petiackeis ae : 
“man, youmay make yp:thematch. >: / rice ay Rv vase 

~ Lacie, Wonderfully wifely counfelled Rape. REC Hise ae 3% 

Edward, Raphe thal haweaneweoates: 1 i SEs TAG 

Raphe.God thanke you when hate icon: my backed Yl 

Edward, Lacie thetoolé hath laid a perfottplot; :. re) 
For why our countrie Afurgres is force DATE I | 
And ftandes fomuch vporrher bpd GH 185 : 
That marriage or er Ipbis’g suvisd scl 
-Ermsbie,it mutt be nigromaticke {pels , AEN 
And charmids of are that arma enrenty Reb 

- Orelfe thall Edward neuct'witrebie girley | 0101 » 10K 
"Therefore my wagsweele: horfevsin Ghee adorisé j. poe 
_ Andpoft to Oxfordtothis iolly Friety:.° 6. 68 oe E ee on 4 - 
Buconfhall by hismagickedoe chisdetd, <0 7 AL 
Varren, Content my lord , and thats mie 
To weatieslicfe hen omgpoppicl Repeere 
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Lhe honorable bi flor ie te 0 of. Frier Bacon. : 
pes J am vnknowne, nortakenforthe Cee 
They onely deemewvsfrolicke Courtiers, 
~ Tharreuellthusamone-our lieges game: 
ThereforeI haue denifed'a pollicie, 
Lacie, chouknowttnext friday is S.ames; 
And then the country flockes to Horifton faire , 
Then willthe keepers daught erfrolicke there, 
And ouer-fhine the troupe of all the maids, 
- Thatcométo fee,and ates eene that day. 
Haunt thee difguifdamong the countrie fwaines, - 
Fainthart a farmers Foane,nor far fromthence, 
Efpie her loues,and who fheliketh belt: 
- Coarhim, and courcher tocontroll the clowne, 
Saythatthe Courtiertyredallingreene, 
That helpt-herhandfonily:to mum vher cheele, 

“And fild her fathers lodge with venifon, 

Commends him,and fends fairingsto herfelfe, 

Buy fome thing worthie ofherparemage, 

Not worth her  beautiefor Lacie thenthe faire, 

A ffoords no Lewell fitting for the mayd: 

- And when thou talkeft of ime, note ifihe bluth, 

~ Ohthen fhe lous, butif hercheekeswaxe pale, 

- Difdaine itis. Lacie fend how ‘fhefares, 

And pare notime nor coft ro winherloues, 

» Lacie, I willmy lerdfo execute this EA ; 

_ Asifthar Lacie were inlouewith her. AGG 2% 
Ednard,Send lettersfpeedily to Oxford of dee newes. © — 
Raphe. Andatha Lacie, buy mea thoufand thoufaad wri 

gnoffisebéls.oderyc WLI ; 

DUO atts Wharwilechoustobwithchém Ra phe? Finer ae 
Rapbe, Mary euery time that Ned fig ots for thd sheet 

daughter, He tieabell ‘about him; and fo within three or foure 

daies Twill fend word to his father Harry, ‘that his fonuie and ia 
milter Ned is become Louesmortisdance, © 


Edwards Wrell Lati¢slooke with be thy charge, ; | 


And will haft to Oxford to ea iceeies | : 
Mo A . Bo aa That 


Pod 
! 


re nL i ee 


e 


The honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 
That he by art,and thouby fecret gifts, 

Maift make me lord of merrie Frefingfield. f 

Lacie, God fend your honour your hares defire, Exewnt, 


Enter {rier Bacon,with Miles his pore fcholer with bookes 
under his arme,with them Burden, Mafon, 
Clement, three doctors. 


Bacon. Muleswhereareyou?  ——_- 
Idiles, His {um dofli(sime cx venerendi[sime dodter, 
Bacon, Attuliftinos librosmeos de Necromantia, 
Miles, Ecce quam bonum Co quam secundum, habitares libres 
inynum. bona Oi 
Bacon, Nowmaiftersof our Academicke ftate, 
Thatruleia Oxford Vizroiesin your place, 
Whofe heads containe Maps of the liberall arts, 
Spending your time in deapth of learned skill, 
Why flocke you thus to Bacons fecret Cell, 
A Frier newly ftaldein Brazennofe, 
Say whats your mind,that I may make replie. 
Barden, Baconwe hear,thatlong we hauefulpect, 
Thatthou artreadin Magicks myfterie, 
In Piromancie to diuine by flames, 
Totell by Hadromaticke,ebbes and tides, 
By‘Acromancie,to difcouer doubts, 
To plaine out queftions,as Apollo did. 
Bacon, Wellmaifter Burden,what of all this? 


- 


44iles, Marie firhedoth but fulfill by rehearfing of thefe — 


names the Fable of the Fox and the grapes, that which is aboue 
¥s,pertains nothing to vs, | | 
Burden, Jtellthee Bacon,Oxford makes report, 
Nay England,and the court of Henrie faies, 7 
‘T hart making of a brazen head by ary, 
Which fhall vnfold {trangedoubrs and Aphorifmes, ' 
And readaleftureinPhilofophie, — 


And 


cell 5 cat NE ita aah aS, alg, ERS 8 gale Bi hy - 


et a ict RN a a 2h ME NN Oo 


eli oe 


The honourable biftorie of Frisr Bacon. 
Andby the helpe of Diuels and ghaftly fiends, 
Thou meantt ere many yeares or daies be paft, 
Tocompafle England witha wall of baile 

Bacon, And what of this? 

Miles, What of this maifter,why he doth fpeak myftically, 
for he knowes if your skill faile to make a biazen head, yet mo» 
ther waters {trong ale will fit his turne tomake him haue a cop- 
pernofe. 

Clement. Baconwe come not greeuing atthy skill, 

But ioieng that our Academie yeelds 

A man fuppofde the woonder ofthe world, 
Forif thy cunning worke thefe myracles, 
England and Europe hall admire thy fame, 
And Oxford fhall in characters of braffe, 
And ftatues,fuch as were built vp in Rome, 
Eternize Frier Bacon for his art. 

Mafin. Thengentle Frier,tell vs thy intent, 

Bacon. Seeing youcomeas friends vnto the friez 
Refolue youdo<tors,Bacon can by bookes, 

Make ftorming Boreas thunder from his caue, 

And dimme faire Luna toa darke Eclipfe, 

The great arch-ruler,porentate of hell, _ 

Trembles, when Bacon bids him,or his fiends, 

Bow to the force of his Pentageron. 

What artcanworke,the frolicke frier knowes, 

And therefore will Iturne my Magicke bookes, 

And {traineout Nigromancietothedeepe, 

Thaue contrivd and framde a head of brafle, 

(1 made Belcephon hammer out the f{tuffe) 

~ Andthatby art fhall read Philofophie, 

And I will {trengthen England by my skill, 

Thatiften Czfars livd and raignd in Rome, 

With all the legions Europe doth containe, 

They fhouldnot touch a grafle of Englifh ground, 

The worke that Ninus reard at Babylon, 

The brazen wales framde by Semiramis, 
B 2: Carred 


The sini hiftovie ie Frier Bacon. 
Camed out like to the portall of the funne, . 
Shall notbe fuch asrings the Enelith ftrond 
From Douer to rhemarkér place of. Rie.” 
Burden, \sthis pofsible? LOY 
Miles, Webring yeto orthree sienell | 
a Burden.What Be thofe? 


tiles, Marry firthree or foure-as honeft diuels , and good i: 


compahions as any bein hell. 
Mafin, No doubt bur magicke may doe much in this, 
For hethatreadesbut Mathematickerules, == __ 
Shall finde conclufions that auailetoworke, = 
Wonders that pafle tlie cammon fenfe ofmen, 
Burden, Bue Bacon roues a bow beyond his sath 


_ And tels ofmore than magicke can performe: 


Thinking to get afame by fooleries, 7 
Hauel not palt asfarte in {kare of fchooles: 
And red a many fecrets,yertothinke, 
That heads of Brafle can vtter any voice, 
Ormore, totell of deepe philofophie, ~ 
Thisis a fable £/ep had forgot. 
Bacon, Burden, thou wronett mein detracting thus, 
Bacon loues not to fluffe hihfelfe withlies: 
Buttell me fore thefe Duétors ifthoudare, 


* Ofcertaine queftionsI fhallmoue to thee. 


Burden, | willaske whatthou can. 


Atilcs, Matric fir heele ftraight be’ on your pickpacke to” 


knowe whether the Sritne or: the mafeulin | gender be moft 
worthie, 

Bacon, Were you not yefteday maifter Burden at ice 
vponthe Thembs? 

Burden, \was,whatthen? 

Bacon, What booke ftudied you ierbovian Hoigher 

Burden, I, noneat ail Irednortherealine. 

Bacun, Thed doétors, Fricr Batons art knowes noughe. 


Clement, What fay youtothis aterm 


touch you? 
Burden 


mT EAS Ak a etek a 


gree 


coc 


eee 
Shak i 


~ 
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The ssaeridl biperie sien Frier Bacon. 

Burden, 1 pafle not of his frivolous fpeeches. ORS 
- Miles, Nay maifter Burden, my maifterere hee hath dotie 
with vou, will curne youficma doktor to adunce, and. fhake you 
fofmall, that he willdrgue: no more bean inyou thanisin Ba~ 
laams Affe. 
«Bacon, Maitters,fot Ee nhed Burdens sail is deeper 
And fore he doubts of Bacons Cabalifme sy. 
Ilefhew you why he haunts to Henly oft, f 
Not dogtors forto taft the fragrant aire: | 
Butthere to fpend the nightin Aleumie, re 
To multiplie with fecrer f elsof art: - 
~Thuspriuat fteales he learning from vs Ai 
_ To proone mydfayings true, He e thewyou| ftiaighe; 
The booke he keepesat Henly for himfelfe.. ! 

Miles .Nay now mymaifter: c0es to daificieelcaké heede, 


~ Bacon, epee Hae bl; care not; meters ares Y his 


; | 
OEE Y 

|  Beerebeconinre, pr fie be, 

bere Wt ee ok 


Per omnes desnfrnles aelcepon, 


esr -Bnter a woman witha thoulder of mutton 
ona [pityand a Dewill. 


Miles.Oh eae ceafe your coniurationor y oufpoile all, for 
hese? athee diuell come witha fhoulderofmutton ona fpi,you 
haue mard the diuelsfupper, butino doubt heethinkes our Col 


_ edge fareis flender, andio hath fent: i his cooke witha fhoul- 


DIS 


der ‘of muttontomakeit exceed, 
- Hoflefe, Ohwhere am J,orwhats becking ofme. 
Bacon, Whatartthou? 
Hiofiefe. Hoftefle at Henly miftrefle of the Bell. 
Bacon, How cameftthouheere. 
_ Hoftefe, As Lwasinthe kitchenmong{t themaydes, 
Spitting the meate againft fopper for my g uetle: 


Amotionmooued me to looke forth eddast "rt 


elk ae ' ee No- 


T he honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. ) 
Nofooner had I priedinto the yard, 
Bur ftraighta whirlewind hoifted me fromthence, 
‘And mounted me aloft vnto the cloudes : 
As inatrance I thoughtnor feared nought, 
Norknow I where or “whether I wastane : 
Norwhere I am,nor what thefeperfons be, 

Buicon, No, know younot maifter Burden. 

B fife, Oh yes good fy, he is my daily gueft, | 
What maifter Barden, twas bat yeltemnight, = 
Thatyouand Lat Henly plaid at cardes, 

Burdens, [knowe not what wedid, a poxe of all c coniuring = 
Friers, 

Clement, Now iolly Frier tell vs, is this thebooke 

that Burdenis focarefull tolooke on?! . 

Bacon, Iris, but Burden callantncw, 

T hinkeft thouthatBacons Nicromanticke skill, 

Cannot performe his head and wall of Brafle, oak 

When he can fetch thine hoftetlein fuch poft, i 
4iles, Wewarrant youmnaifter, ifmaifter Burden could cote 

iure aswell as you, hee would haue his booke euerie night from 

Henly to ftudy on at Oxford, 

Mafon, Burden what are you mated by this frolicke: Frier, : 
Looke how he drooys, his guiltie confcience é 
Driues himto bafhand makes his hoftefle bluih. | 

Bacon, Well miftres for 1 wilnot haue youmift, ss j 
Youthallto Henly to cheere vp yourguefts 
Fore {upper ginne, Burden bid her adew, . 

Say farewell oyour hoftefle fore'fhe goes; aH . 
Sirha away, and{et herfafe arhome..-. - 
Hoftefe, Maifter Burden; when fhall we ofee “you at Henly. 
Exeunt ese ee and the Deuill, 


Barden, ani deuill take r ee a Henly £00, : . : 
Miles, Maifter fhall 1 make a good motion, Wwe ae 
Bacon, Whats that? 


Miles, Marry fraowe tharmy hofteffe i gone to i opi 
fuppery 


The honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacow. 
upper, coniure vpan other fpirite, and {end doétor Burden fly= 
ing after. | : 

Bre) Thi Mleteot oer Acesdetal die fate’ 
You hauefeene the Frier frame his art by proofe: 
Andas the colledge called Brazennofe, 
Is vnder him and he the maifter there: 
Scfurely fhall this head of braffe beframde, 
And yeeld forth ftrange and vncoth -¢phorifimes: 
And He}band Heccate hall faile the Frisr, 
Burl wi Agecie England round with brafle. 

Atiles® Sobeit, nunc cv femper, Amen. 

; Exeunt omnes, 


Enter Margaret the faire mayd of Frefingfield } wi thT komas 
and lone, and other clownes : Lacie difgnifed in countrie 
apparell. Bes ey 


Thomas, By my troth Margret heeres a wether is able to 
mike a man call his father whorion,if this wether hold wee fhall 
haue hay good cheape, and butter and cheefe at‘Harlfton will 
beare 110 price. bg SMS ES GC A 

Margret, T homas,maides whenthey come tofcethe faire, 
Count notte make 2 cope fordearth of hay, wr prot A 
W lien we hane turnd our buttertothe fale, 

“And fet our checiefafely vponthe rackes. 
Then tet our fathers prifeitas they pleafe, * 
We countiie fluts of merry Frefingfield, 
Comceto buy needlefflenoughtsromake ys fine, 
And looketiiat yong-men fhould be francke this day, 
And cour#ys with fuch fairings asthey can, 
Phabusisblythe and frolicke lockes from heauen, - 
As when he courtéd louely Semele : 
Swearing thepediersfhall haue emptiepacks, 
Ifthat faire wether may make chapmen buy. 

_ Lacie, Butlouely Peggie Semeleisdead, * 
Andtherefore Phabueftom hispallace prices, 


The honourable hiflorie of Frier Bacon. 
Andfeeing fuch a fweetandfeemly faint, ©9920 > = 
Shewesall his eloriesforto court your felfe, 
Margret, Thisisa fairing gentle fir ae 
Tofooth me vp witli sehpoad: flarterie, . 
But learne of me your fcoffes tobroad before : 
~ Welllone our bewries muft abide their ieftes, 
Weferuetheturneiniolly Frefingfield. ae 
Ione, Margret, afarmers daughter for a farmers fone, 7 
I warrant youthe meaneft of ys both, id 
Shall hauea mate toleadevsfrom the Church: - ie | 
But T homaswhars the newes? whatina dumpe. Tihs Vs 
Giue meyour hand ,we are neerea pedlers fhop, 
Our with your purfewe mult haue fairings now. 


7 bemas, Faith Jone and fhall, He be fowa fairing onyou,and . 


thenwe will tothe Tauern, and fhap offa pint of wine or two, 


a this while Lacie whi mkt Margreté in ae eare, . = 


$: : 197 Bayes, i Poy: ae | 4 tees erty xe G 


Margit. Wns coat tof Suffolk for yore | | 


are finerthanthe common fort of then?,.-. |- 


Lact:, Faith ney a , Lam of Beckles f by, 5 Shes re . “ 4 m 


Yourneighbournetaboue fix miles from hence,» peas 
A farmers fonne that nenerwasfoquainty) se 
But that hecould do courtefieto, fuch dames : tksuc kee 
But truft me Margret Lamfencinchargey | mh 


From himehacreueldigyow fathers houls, : oe otelae z 


And fild his Lodge with cheere: and venifons ailain aa 
Tyredin greene, he ferzyouthisrich purieesiboss ved cismss 3 
His token. thal he helptyourunyourcheefe, ovsne soe ue 
Andinthe milkhoufe charted with your elfen 5 po G03 
Marzret, Tomes you, forgeryour felfe... : ae 
Lacie, Womenare often weakein, sation 
Margret, Oh pardon fir, calltomindthe: fan, 
Twere little mannerstorctute his gift, % 
Andyet Ihopehe { fendsitnor forloues bs] 
| For we haue little leifure to debate: feb, iad 
‘ed Tone,. 


See na Ne 


Eee 


J rhe pvigii bl illoni of Frier Bacon. 
Tone. What Margret bluth pot fay rds mutt haue, theiz. 


Jones. 
Thomas. Nay by the mafle fhe lookes Pale: as if fhe were 


angrie. 


” Richard. Sirha are youof Beckls 21 pray Roe dooth good- 
man Cob,my father boughta horfe of him,llerell you ‘Marget, 
awere good tobea geritlemans ‘iade, for af all things th e foule 
hilding gcould not dbidea doongeart. | 

Margret. How differentis this farmer from the reft, 

That earftas yet hath pleafd my wandring fight, — 

His words are wittie,quickened with afitile, se 

His courtefie Hiei st of the court, « 

Facilland debonaire' inyall his deeds, ; 
Proportiond as was Paris,when in gray, Z ies 4 
He courted Aenon inthe vale by Troy. aa SEES Se 
Great lords haue comeand pleaded for myloue, SP Rar Ai 


_ Who but thekeepers laffe of Frefingfield, 


And yet me thinks this Farmers iolly fonne, ee 


5 


‘Paffeth the prowdeftthat hath pleafd mine eye. 


But Pegdifclofenotthatthouartinloue, 
“And thew asyetnofieneoflouctohim, 


Although thou well wouldft with him forthy lie 
Keepe thattothee till time doth ferue thy tume, 

Tofhewthe greefewherein thy heart doth burne. 
Come Ioneand Thomas,fhall we tothe faire, 


~ You Beckls man willnot forfake vs now, - 


Lacie. Notwhilft I may hauefuch quaint gi iris.as you, 
Margret, Wellif you chaunceto conie by Frefingfield, _ 
Make bur a ftep into rhe keepers lodge, 
And fuchpoore fare as Woodmen canaffoord, 
Burter cheefe,creame,and fatvenifon, ~ 
You fhall haue ftore,and welcome therewithall. 5 
Lacie, / Speaenacies Peggie,looke forme peas, i 
' “Exeunt ornine 


age ae ve Enter 


The honourable hiflorie of Frier Bacon. 
Enter Henry the third, the empcrour,the hing of Caflile, Elinor 
his daughter ,laques Vandermay: a Cermaine. 


j 
| 
' 


Henrte, Great menof Europe,monarks ofthe Welt, 

Ringd with the wals of old Oceanus, 

Whiofe loftie fureeslike the barteiments, 

That compaft high built Babell in with towers, 
Welcome my lords,welcome braue wefterne kings, 
To Englands fhore,whofe promontorie cleeues, 
Shewes Albion is another little world, 

Welcome fayes Englifh Henrie toyou all, 

Chiefly vnto the louely Eleanour, 

Who darde for Edwards fake curthrough the feas, 
And venture as Azenors damfell through the deepe, 
To get theloue of Henries wanton fonne, 

Cajtile, Englandsrich Monarch braue Plantagenet, 
The Pyren mounts {welling aboue the clouds, 
That ward the welthie Caftile in with: walles, 
Could not detainie the beautious Eleanour, 

But hearing of the fame of Edwards youth, 
She dardeto brooke weptunus haughtie pride, 
‘And bide the brunt offroward Eolus, 
Thensmay faire England welcomeher the more. 

Elinor. Afcerthat Engtifh Henrie by hislords, 
Had fent prince Edwards louely pertie 
A prefentto the Caftile Elinor, . 

The comly pourtrait of fo braue a man, 
The vertuous fame difcourfed of his deeds, 
Edwards couragious refolution, 
Done atthe holy land fore Damas walles, 
Led both mine eye and thoughts in equall links, 
To hike fo of the Englifh Monarchs fonne, 
That ] attempted pertils for his fake. 
Emperour, Whereis the Prince,my lord? 
Henrie, He potted down,not long fince from the court, 


To 


Ve iat Pata 


Oo ete 


ae eee 


“he bonowtable hiftorie of Frier Buchs: A 
~ To Suffolke fide,to metric Fremingham, “~ 
Tofport himfelfe among{t my fallow’ deste? lqnh wins 

‘’ Fromthence b ‘packets! fent to Hampton honey 
— ‘Wehearethe#rinceis ridden with his lords, 
ToOxford,inthe Academiethere, 2) [7 
To heare difpute among{tthelearned men,’ eae 
Butwe will fendfoorth letters for inyfonne,. 9.) ues 
~ Towillhimcomefrom Oxfordtothe court, =. 
_ Empe, Nayrather Henrieletvs as webs, 
— Rideforto vifite Oxford with c ourtraine, 
Faitie would 1 fee your Vniuerfities, 
And,what learned men your Academie yiel si: 
Frora Hafpurg haue I brought aleatned clarke, - 
'- Fohold: sdifpute: with Englifh Orators. 
This dogtorfurnamde Taques \ Vandermaft, 
ah A Germaine. borne;paft into Padua, | 
40 Forence,and to Fire Bolonia, ' 
FoParis,Rheims,and ftarely Orleans, 
Anc d talking there with men of art,put downe- 
‘he chiefeft of them all in Aphorifmes, 
Nisa: Th Magicke,and the Mathemarticke rules, 
de Nowlecs vsHentietrie himinyourf{chooles. 
__- Benrie, Hethal mytord,this motionlikesme wel,. 
— - Weele progreffe {traight to Oxford with our rains, 
- Andfee what nenour r Academie bringes.. 
And woonder V andermaft welcome to me 
_ In Oxford fhalt chou find a iollie frier;:; 
~ Cald Frier Bacon, Englands. only flower. . ie 
— Sethim but Non-plusi in hisma gicke pels, : 
'  Andmake him yeeld.in Mathematicke tules,, 
And for thy storie I will bindthy browes, » 
Nor, witha pages 2 garland made of, Bales, ¢ dios 
But witha eoronetof. choiceft golds Touro ls 
_. Whitt thei we fiero Oxford withour troupes, qe 
ae Les in, thao banguerin inouEnglithcourty, Bath, 


bee oe 4 Eater 


Saree sta 2: | = 


is he bahinabe niftegse if Frier Bacon, . | 


Enter Raphe Simul in Edwardes apparrclh Ed. 
ward,Warren, Errasby di i[guifed. 


Raphe, Where bethefe vacabond knaues thatthey send 
no better on their maiftet? 
Edvard, Ifit pleafe your honour we are allready ataninch, 
R «phe, Sirha Ned, Ile haue no more poft horfe to ride on, | 
lle a another fetch, 
Ermstie, 1 pray you how is that my Lord ? q 
Raph, Marrie fir, Ilefend tothe He of Eelyforfoureorfiue 
pres of Geefe,and Ile haue thein tide fix and fix together with 4 
whipcord , Nowvpon their backes will I hanea frire field bed, 
witha Canapie, and fo whenitis my pleafure Ile flee i ifito whar 


place I pleafe; chis will be eafie. ce 4 
Warren, Your honour hath faid well,but thall weto Brafen- hd 
nofe Colledge before we pull offour bootes. ot A 


Esai, Warren well inotioned,weewillto the Frier : 
Before we reuell ir withinrhe towne, : 
Raphe feeyou keepe your countenance like a Dainese i 

Raphe, \Wherefore haue J fuch acompanic of cutting k 
to wait vypon me,bur to-keep and defend my countenance aga 
all mine enemies:haue you not good fwords and bucklers.” =e 

‘ 


Enter as and stiles hth ta 

Ermsbie, Stay who c comes Hiteies ii cris alist OnE: 

Warren, Some fchollet,and: weele aske him where Frier Ba- 
conis. 

Bacon, Why thouatrant dancethal I nenermakethee good 
{choller, doth not all thetowae crie out, andfay ; Frier Bacons 
fubfifer is the greateft blocked ia att Oxford a why thou canft : 
not {peake one word of true Lattives, {19 ae 

Miles, No fir, ves whit is this dtis eo fem tus home , Tam i 
yourman, I warrant you fir as‘ good “Tulies phrafe asanyisin’ 
Oxford, | ' 

. . Bacén, | 


es ea LD Sat a a a 


LT he hak bleh iirc s fF Frier Bacon. 
Bacon, Comeonfirha, what part of fpeech is Ego, 
Miles, Ego, that is 1,marrie nomen fn anting, 
Bacon, How prooue you that? 
* ariles, Why fir let him produe himmfelfe and a will Icanbe 
hard feleand vnderftoad.. 
Bacon, Oh gofle dunce, . 
. Herebeate him, f 
Ed», Comelet vsbreake off this difpute between shel two. 
Sirha, where is Brazennofe Colle dee, : 
Mile:, Not far from Copper-firitheshall. 
- Edward. Whatdoeltthoumockeme.. . 
Miles, Not] fir, but what would you at Brazennofe 2. 
Ermsbie, Martie we would {peake with frier Bacon. =n 
oo Méles, Whofemenbe you. sa 
Pe 2 Ermsbie, Mame fcholier heresout maitter. ’ 


po 3 quae not know me tobe a Lord by my-re arrell, 

; a ‘Miles, Then heeres good game for ap hawke, for hears the 
iaifter foole, and a couie of Cockscombs, one wife man 1 thinke 
‘would {pring youall, 

Edvard. Gogs wounds Warren kill him, 


= pubic NorI mine, Swones Ned I shank I am bewitchr. | 
“Miles, A companie of {cabbes,the proudeft of youall drawe 
~ your weaponif he can, | 
See how boldly 1 fpeake now my maifter isb 
Edward, Litriue in vaine,butif my {word be ae | 
And coniured faft by magicke in my heath, ° 
Villaine| heerei ismy itt. 


~ Strike him a box on whe eave, 


|. cannot get out my dagger. 
! 


mM vie Oh Ibefeech you coniure his hands too,that he may 


|. mot lift his armes to his-head,for he islightfingered. 

Sy Raphe, Ned {trike hum, Ile warrant stheeby mine honour, 

; Bacon, What meanes the Englifh prince to wrong Bmy man, 
ie oes Eds ‘ard, To whom aes thou, & 


ee Raphe, Sirhal am the maifter ofthefe good: fellowes 2 tayft 


Bae -Krarren, Why Ned I thinkethe deuill be in my theath, 1 


A: ti Oe BACON, 


Gree rate Margretioallowcy loess Cie 
__ Butfriends are men, and loue can baffle lords, 


Fell euenthe verie fecrets of my thoughts : 


3 Why Idid poft fofaft from Frefingfield, 


_AndasJ am true Prince Of W ales,Heg Ste } ee a 


~ motmy fword glued tomy (celipatc by ceubraies I ‘would cut 


_ And thou halt fee how liberall he: Willpiaowe, #¢c11 7169. ae 


Iwill my lord {traine out.my, ae fp i Se 


= og 


rhe bindable e hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 
Bacon, Tothee. 3 
Edward, VWhoart thou. 
Bacon, Could you notiudge when all your fords ovewfalt, 
rae Bacon was notfarre ‘from hence: 
Edward king Henries fonne and Princeof Wales, 
- Thy foole di fonifd cannorconcealethy felfe, 
Iknowboth Ennsbie and the Suflex Earle, 
__ Els Frier Bacon had butlitele skill, . a 
Thou comeft in poft from merrie Frefingfield, 
Faftfanciedtothekeepersbomnylaffe, = : . 
To craue fomefuccour of the iolly Frier; © - ‘ 4 
- And Lacie Eare of Lincolne haft thouleft, 


¢ Earle both woesand vourtes her for himfelfe,- 
FVarren, Ned this i is ftrange,thefrier knoweth aly 
Evmsbie. Appollo could not vtter morethan lie Z 
* Edvard. 1 ftand amazed to heare thisiolly Fr 


Burlearned Bacon fince thou Raowsthehion pete : 


‘Hel! peFrier acapinch,that Imay haue as 
The loue of louely Margret to my felfe, * | sok Aon ewe 


Living and lands to Strength thy'colledge ftare.2 6 - : : 3 
PV Varren, Good Frier heipe the: Princeinghis, LOGLDMUE OE 


Raphe, Why. feruant Ned, will noctheftetdocie. V ‘Were - 


off his head cert make him doit by-force.: >< 


miles In faith mylord, yourmanhaod ari your tiene ist 
alike, they are fo falt coniuted thatwedthall mcuer fee them, ff 
Ermsbie, Watdo&tor ina; idumpe; tifizhelpethé prude, a 


Bacon, Gace tiregremambiiledle, a: 


ae tt 
tn a 


re 


For this tee comes the carle-to) agi 


The honourable hiflorie of Frier Bacon, 
dnd fore that night fhuts inthe day with darke, 
 Theilebe betrothed echtootherfaft: 
But come with me,weele to my ftudie ftraighe, 
Ard inaglafle profpeétine! will thew 
"'Whats done this day in merry Frefi ngfield, 
___ Edwsrd, Gramercies Bacon, will quite thy paine, 
Bacon, But fend yourtraine my lord intothe towne, 
My {choller fhall go bring themto their Inne? 
Meanewhileweele fee the knauerieofthe earle. 
Edward, Warren leaue me and Ermsbie,take thefoole, - 
Let himbe maifter and goreuell i it, 
TillI and Frier Bacontalkea while, . 
vvarren, Wewill mylord. _ 
b. ~-” Rapbe, Faith Ned and Ile lord it out tillthou ie » lle be 
e Prince of Wa alesouer allthe blacke po inOxford, 


Exe, 
or Bacon and Edward goes into martes 


Bites: Now fa i kEdward,welcome to my Cell, 

» Heere tempers Fier Bacon manytoies: 

F And holds this place his confiftorie court, 

~ < ‘Wherin the diuels pleads homage to his words, 

‘Within this glaffe profpectiue thoufhaltfee 

"This day whats done inmerry Frefingfield, 

- “Twixtlouely Peggie and the Lincolne earle, 
 Edseard, Frier thou gladft me, now hall Edward trie, 
How Lacie meaneth to his foueraigne lord. 


Bacon, Stand there and looke direétly intheglafle, 
wee | Enter Margret and Frier sei 
ip Bacon, Whatfeesmy lord. 


ts Edward, Vfeethekeepers ie tlle appeare, . 
| _ Bie Geeehepemens Me : 


% 4 ¢ 
EGR 


ee eaete abeae eer ae 


The honourable bifories of. Fria Bacon, 
Onely attended byaiolly frier, ase cree 
Bacon, Sit ftill and keepethechriftallin youteye,” tad 
Margret, Buttellme fi tier Bungayisittrue; 
That this faire courtious countrie {waine, 
Who faies his fatheris a farmer nic, | 
Can belord Lacie earleof Lincolnfhire, ’ 
Bungay.’ Peggic tis tue, tis Lacie for tly life, a aa 
Orelfemine art and cunningboth doth failez = ¢ 
Left by prince Edward to procure hisloues , patie: 
Forhe in greene that holpe you runne your cheefe, - 
- Isfonneto 0 Henty and theprince of Wales. © rohy aie 
Margret, Bewhat hewilt his lureisbucfor Inf tit 
But did lord Lacie like poore Margret,’ co 
Or would he daine towed a countrielaffe, 


Frier, I would his humble handmayd be, C6 a ihe 
And for great wealth, quite him with courtefie. AC ee 
Bungay, Why Margretdoeftthoulovehim. : ae 2S 


Margret, His perfonage like the pride of vaunting gTroys mee 
Might Wall auouch to fhacow Hellens caper yii53 “eae 
ES witis quicke and readie inconceit,» gw: 
AsGreeceaffoorded inher chiefeftprime ue... 
Courteous,ah Frier full of pleafing fmniles, os Pa 
Truft meI loue too muchto tell theemore, Pane trek Lier: 
Suffice tomeheis Englands parramour, Foy 
Bungay, Hath not tech eye that viewd thy pleating fice, 

Surnamed thee faire maid of Frefi nefield, 

Margret. Y es Bungay,and would God es Earle. 
Had that ineft,thatfo manyfoughr, Neg 
Bungay, Feare not,the Friery will notbe behind, 

T 9 fhew his cunning to enzangle loue: | 
Ruvward. Ithinkethe Fricrepammeehe bonny wench, j 
Bacon,me thinkes heis a luftie churle, ee # 
Bacon, Now looke ak: lord. yO eRe Oy | 


Enter Lacie. - es ; 
Edvard, Gogs wounds Baconheere comes Lacie, aS =. 
; Bacon, 


The honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon, 
Bacon, Sit {till my lord and marke the comnedie. ee 
Bungar, Heeres Lacie, Margrerttep afide'awhile. 

_ Zacie, Daphne thedamfell,chat caught Phabusfaft, 
_ - And locke him inthe brightneffe of her lookes, - aa 
: - Wasnorfobeautious in Appollos eyes, - 

Asis faire Margret to the bintolde earle, 
_ Reeantthee Laciethouart put intruft, aoe a 
Edward thy foueraignes fonne hath chofenthee 
_ Afecretfriendto court her for himfelfe: 

Aad dareft thou wrong thy Prince with trecherie. 

Lacie, loue makesnoacceptionofa friend, 

Nor deemes it ofa Prince,butasa man: 
_ Honour bids thee controll hith in his luft, 
7 Hiswooing isnot forto wed the girle, ” 
~  Buttointrapherand beguile the lafle: : 

_ Laciethou loueft, thenbrooke notfuchabufe, , 
" Butwed her, andabide thy Princes frowne: | 
For better die,then fee her liue difgracde. | | 
Margret, Come Fries] will fhake him fromhis dumpes, 


a ur aeaennan 


WhatcomefromBeckleguamornefofoone. © 
_ Laie, Thoswaechfllat ! 

Whole eyes brooke broken flumbers for theit fleepe, 

Tell thee Peggie fince laft Harl{ton faire, | 

- Mymindehathfelea heape ofpafsions, - Cee 

_  targret, A truftie man that courc it for your friend, 

©. Wooyouftiliforthe courtier all ingreene. 

_ Unmaruell that he fues not for himfelfe. 

_ Lacie, Pegoie, I pleaded firftto get your grace for him, 
But when mine cies furuaid your beautious lookes 
Louelike a wagge,{traight diaed into my heart, 

And theredid Airkiethe Idea of your felfe : 
_ Pittieme though I bea farmers Gnive antsy 
| And meafure notmy riches batany loue. oe 
Margret, You are verichaftie fortogardenwell, | 


Scedes 


* Ah how thefe earles mand noble men of birth, 


eieeeemet 


rhe honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. ; 
Seeds muft haue timeto {prout before they pring, 


Loueotight to creepeas doth rhedials thade,_ 


For timely ripe is totten too too foune. - she ee 
Bungay, Deus hic, roome foramerryFrier, 


RY What youth of Beckles, with the keepers alle, _ et tae cat : . 
‘Tiswell, but tell me heere you any newes, . Rie ay ot ae 


| Margret, No,Frier whatnewes, fe ere 
Bungay, Heereyounot how che patoen dare 


- With proclamations thio ech country towne: 


> Lacte, For what ane er tell the newes. i 
Bungay. Dwel thoainBeckles&cheerft nor of fone 


- . Latiethe Earle of Lincolneislatefled 


From: Windfor court dif guile ed likea: {waine, = 
And lurkes aboutthe« ehucicie heere ynknowne, 
Henrie tifpedts him of fometrecherie, 


- And therefore doth proclaimeineucty way, 
~ That who cantakethe Lincolne earle SEA 


Paidi inthe Exchequer twentie thoufand crowntes. 
Latie, The earle ofLincoln,Frierthou art fake 


. , Iewas fome other,thoumiftakeft the man: ae SSS 
~The earle of Lincolne;why:; itcannotbe. * 


Margret, Yes veric wellmy. clord f for: you are she, 
The keepersdaughter tookeyouprifoner, 
Lord Eacie yeeld,1 Ile beyour gailor once. 

Edward, Howfamiliar they beBacon. 

Bacon. Sit fulland marke the fequell of their loues, 

Lacie. Thenam I double prifoner to thy{elfe, 
Deggie,I yeeld,but are thefenewes nieft, 

Margret, Inieftwith you,but earneft ynto me: 
Forwhy, thefe wrongs do wring me at the heart,, 


Flatterand faine to forge poore womensill. - 

Lacie. Beleeue melaffe; Lamthe Lincolne cate, oa 
Lnor denie,but tyred, thusinrags. tn eos il e 
L lined difguifd to winne faire p egoies loue, ‘oes 

MM argret What loueis hete where wedding ends acnloue “ai 


bese 


th Sdasnoabe bi fore it Frity Dalton, ae 
_.Pacie, I meant faire girletomake thee Lacies wife. ins | 
.~ Margret, Litle thinke that earles wil ftoopfolow, 
Late, Say fhall Imake thee counteffe ere I fleep. 
~ Marg, Handmaid vntothe earle fopleafe himfelfe 


_ Awifeinname, but feruantinobedience. 


\. Lacie, TheLincolne countelTe,for it: fhalbe fo, - 

Tle leplige the bands and feale it witha kifle, 

-_. Edward, Gogs wounds Baconthey kiffe,Te {tab them, 

Bacon. Olvhold your handes my lord itisthe glafle. 

_.  Edsvard, Collerto fee the traitors gree fo well, 

/»> Mademethinkerhe fhadowes fabftances. . : 

Bacon, Twerealong poinard my lord, ro reach betweene 
~ Oxford and Frefingfield, Dif fill ond fee more 
Bungay. Well ord of Lincolne, ifyour loues be Bus, . 


And tharyourtongues and thoughts doboth agree : 
~. Toauoid finfuinig jarres,Lle ‘hamper vp the featch, 


> AndI will giue thee fortie thoufand crawnes.. 


 etake my gatos forth,andwedyouheere, «- ~ 
4 Then goto edand feale vp your defires. ee ak . Sy 
Lacie. Frier content, Peggie howlikeyou this? eee 
. ptargret. What likesmyJlord iS pleafing + vntome, . eth 
Bang, Then hand-faft hand, and I wil to my pokes a oe aera 
“Bacon, What fees my lord now. . oe 
“SSE gdicard, Bacon,I fee the lowers handinhand, a 
» ‘TheFrierreadie with: his portace there, = 
~ Towedthemborh, thenam I quite vndone, 
Bacon helpenow, ifere thy magickeferude, 
 Helpe Bacon, {top the marriage now, 
Iidiuels ornigromanfiemay-fuffice, .. ~. 


See. Baton. Fearenot my lord, Ile {top theiolly Frier, : 
Fs righ vp his orifons thisday.. .. : 
ati VVhytpeakltnor Busgay, Fret rouby booke. 3 


Bangayi is mite, orying Had onde 


Margret How lookelt thou fi tier, asaiman ndifteaugl Mey 
ae | D2 Ref - 


a 


The honourable biflori if Fritr Bacén: 
> Reftofchy fences Bungay, thew by fignes 
If choube dum what pafsions holdeththee, & ) 
Lacie, Hees dumbe indeed: Bacon hath with his ES 
Inchanted him,or elfefome ftrange difeafe, 
Or Appoplexie hath poffett his lungs : 
But Peggie whathe cannot with his booke 
Weele twixtvs both yniteir vp inhearr. 
Margret, Elsleemedie my lordamifcreane. iat 
_ Edward, Why ftandsfrier Bagewto amazd. 4 
» Bacon,1 haue {trook him dum my lord,& if your] hoor pleafe 
- Hlefetch this Bungay ftraightway from Frefi ngfield, 
And he fhall ding) with vs in Oxford here. 
Edward, Bacon,doethat and thou contenteftme, 
Lacie, Of courtefie Margret leevvlendibetiier 
Voto thy fathers lodze,to comfort him 7 
~ With brothes to bring him from this hapleffe trance. 
_ Margret, 3 elsmy lord,we were pabing ve vakinde: | 
49 leattethe fMerfo in his diftreffe, 


A 


z ater a deull, and carrie Bangs ons bis back. 
ape O belpeon okie deuill, silevitt'n my lords Ngee 
Looke how he carries Bungay on his backe: Bi Ss 
Lets hence for Bacons pints be abroad, . 
2 ate Sh geed Exeunt. 


wi 


. Edward, Baron I tinei co fee bik iolly Pier ; 5 
Twlounted vpon thie diiell: and: how the eatle Jer Lepeeaceaey 
Flees with his bonny laflefor feare, 2:2 21862 Pass 

_ Affooneas Bungay.is at Brazennofe, — eee pore’ 
And I haue chatted with the metrie frier, Risto 
Twill in pofthiemetoFrefingfield, : 

And quitethefe wrongs on Lacie ere itbe be 
Bacon, Sobeitmy y lord, butlet vs to outklinner: 
For ere we haue taken our repalt awhile, ae 


“Say, 


- 
- G f if 
ae WA he i . ae 
ealpesnsan . aaah 
ee ! “ mF te pth atts » 
Senescing eh 


fa We" 


4a oY a WS aS Sar pate aa ese gas Vio lie aie ae 


“whe Vabierebe hiftorie if Frier Bacon, 


“We Shall haue he ig brought toBrazennofe, 
(Ex cunt, 


“Enter thre disine " Burden. Hao Ons 
~ Clement. 


SRA Se i 


a Mafin Now Sine are gathered in theregent houle #5 
~ Tefits vs talke about thekingsrepaire : sth cue 


- Forhe troopt with ailthe Wefteine kings | 
~ Thatlie aloneft the Danfick feas by Eat, 
; ‘North by the clime of froftie Genmanie, - 
~ The Almain Monarke, and the Scocon duke, 
 Caftile,and louely Ellinor with him, . 
Hane: intheir iefts refolued-for Oxford towne. 
Burden. Wemutt lay plots of ftately tragedies, 
Strange comick fhowes,fuch as proud. Rotins 
~- Vaunted before the Romane Emperours. 
Clement, Towelcome all the wefterne Poténtares 
But more the king by letters hath foretold, . 
_ That Fredericke the Almaine Emperour 
Hath brought with hima Germane ofefteeme, . 
Whofefurname is Don Iaquefle Vandermatt, 
» “Skilfull in magicke and thofe fecret arts. a 
. Mafen. he muftwe all make fute vnto the frie: 
To Frier Baconthathe vouch this taske, 
And vndertake to counteruailein skill 
The German, els theres none in Oxford can, 
__-Matchanddifpute withlearned Vandermaft. 
Bi Burden. Bacon, ifhe will hold the German play, <i 
Weele teach himwhatan Englifh Friercan does.” | 
~ The diuell I thinke darenot difpute with him, 
Clement, Indeed mas doctor hepleafured you, 


ain that he broughtyour hofteffe with her {pir, 4 


From Henly pofting vrito Brazennofe. 
4 
be Burden..A vertgeance on the Frier for his paines, 
ty ae leauing gthat, lets hie to Baconftraight, 
“eee : oe sages 
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The ba fresirabl hiftorie of Frier / Bacon, : 
To fecifhe willtake this taske in hand, 

Clement. Stay what rumoris this, the towneis vpis in amma 
tinie, what hurly burlieis this? — 


Entera Conftable,with Raphe, Warren, Ermsbie . 
and Miles. 


Confable, Nay maifters if you werenere fo good, you fall 
beforethe doétorstoaunfwer yourmifdemeanour. — 

Burden, Whats the matter fellow 2 

Conftable, Marie fir,heres. a companie of rufflers that drin- 
king inthe Tauerne haue madea greatbraule, and almoft kilde 
thevintner.  - ? 

Miles, Saluedo&tor Burden,this lubberly furden, 
Tlifhapte and ill faced,difdaind and difgraced, 
What he tels vnto vabis,mentiturde mabe 

Burden, Whoisthe maifter and cheefe of this crew? 

Miles, Ecce afinum mundi fugura retunds, 
Neat fheatand ‘fine,as briske asa cup of wine, 

- Burden, \Whatareyou? 

Raphe, Tam father doétor as aman would fay , se Belwe= 
ther of this copany,thefe are my lords,and I the prince of W. ales. 

Clemeat, Areyou Edward the kings fonne ? 

Raphe.” Sirva Miles,bring hither he tapfter that steieg the 


wine,and J warrant when they fee howfoundly I haue broke his. 


head,theilefay twas done by no lefle man than a prince. 


Mafor, Lcannotbeleeuethatthisistheprince of Wales. 
warren, Audwhy fofir? - 


Mafui, For they fay the princeis a brane & a wife Bee F 


var, Why andthinkeftrhou doétorthatrheis bie sa 
Darft thowdetraét and derogar from him, 
Beingfo louely and fo Beidae ayouth, 


Brmsbie, Whole face thining with, many PHiaced nile, Fr: 


Bewraies that he is bred of princely race. 


) 
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files, And yetmiaitter dostor,to fpeake like a f proton, a E 


And tell vntoyou, wharis verimentandtrue, 
‘To ceale of this quarrell, looke but on his mppatrcls 


Pt 


Bees sate (The honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacou, iets 

A i my talis heisere at prince of Wallis, oe 
The cheefe ofourgregH#,and flim regis, 
Then ware what is done,for he is Henes white fonne, 

_-Raphe. Doktorswhofe doting nightcaps are not capable of 
my ingenious dignitie, know that 1 am Edward Plantagenet, 
whom = you difpleate,will make afhippe that fhall hold all your 

~ _. ‘colleges,aud fo cartie away the Niniuerfitie with’ afayre wind,to 
the Bankefide in Southwarke,how fayft thou Ned Lage if 
fhallInordoir? — 

: Vrarren, Yes my goodlord, and if itpleafe your lordthip, | 
> Twil gatherypal your oid pantophles,and with the corke,make- 
-youa 1 Dinnis of fine hundred tunne, that fhall ferue the tume | 
maruellouswell,my- lord. 

| ~ Ermsbie, And I my lord will hane Pionersto vnderminethe 

'  rowne, thatthe very Gardens and orchardsbe carried aay fos tg 
‘yourfummerwalkes.. > set a od 
. Miles, And with /tientia,and otcacdiligentia, yng eee ee 
_ Will coniure and charme,tokeepe youfromharme, = 
That viram horum mauts,yourvery g great nanss, Sastre 
~ Like Bartlets fhip,from Oxford do skip, 3 
With Collegesand {chooles, full loaden with fooles, Be 
5s Saad dicesad bec, worthipfall domine Dasvcocke, Le ey 

Clement, Why harebraind courtiers,are youdnkeormad, teh 
To taunt vs vp with fich {curilitie, 2 
_-Deeme youvs menofbafe and light eftecme, _ 
~. Tobring vs fucha fop for Henties sfonne, 

. Callour thebeadls and conuay them hence; 
qn Bocardo,let theroifters lie : 
_ Choke clapt in boles,vntill heir wits berame, oes 

_ Ermsbie, Why fhall weto prifon my lord? _’ Giclees wee 

~ Raphe. What faift Miles, fhall I honour the prifon withmy - 

Eee is Jiles, Nono, out with your blades,and hamper thefe dads pete 
- Hameaflureand acrathnowplayreuelldafh, Tae era 
E Aad teach thefeS selpoel ult Hocardos, ite wee eee 
(hike pezzanits' ied clas aremecorthemflies, | ma 
€ ee ieee ee 


as SIRS 


With laughing at thefe mad ‘aed merrie wagges, 


_ One of the priuie chamber tothe king, 


- Didnorl ficin Oxford bythe Frier, = 
- Andfeethee courtthe mayd of Frefinefield,. 

~ Sealing thy flarceting fancies wich alittle, es 
“Didnotprowd Bungay draw his portafle foorth, 


“Tf FrierB acon had not ftrokehim dumbe;, - 
» And movated himypon af piritsdacke, 
—. Thatwemight char at Oxtord withthe frier, 


: The honiutable hiftorie of rier Bacon, t 
Warren, Well dostorsfeeing I hate {ported me, 


Know chat prince Edward is at Brazennofe, 
And thisattired like the prince of Wales; — 

Is Raphe,king Hentiesonly loued foole, *' 
L,earle of Effex,and this Ermsbie 


Whowhilethe prince with Frier Bacon ftaies, 
-Hauereueld it in Oxford as you fee. 

- Atafon, My lord pardon vs,we knew norwhat you were, 
But courtiers may make greater skapesthanthefe, - 
Wiltpleafeyour honour dine with me to day? 

V ¥arren, 1 will maifter doctor,and fatisfic rhe vintner For his 


hurt,only I muft defire bese toimagine, chim all this eon the 
prince of Wales: x25: . 


“ataton, Lwillfic, | 
 Raphe, And yponthat] willlead. che heats I will haue 


- Miles gobefore me,becaufe I haue heard Henriefay,that wife~ 


; dome mutt ge before Slane Laie Exeunt omnes. - 
Enter prince Edward with his bispenardi in his hand, Eaties f 2: 
and Margret,: “s 


_- 


“Ede are face show poh not Ffhrond chy traitrous thoughts, 


Nor coueras did Cafsiusall his wiles, ; 
For Edward hath aneyethatlookesasfarre, * 
AsLincxus fiom che fhores of Grecia, Ee 


Andioyning handin hand had niarried yous 


ene: what anfiverfbis not alla this tue? > 
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The hendurable viftevie of Friey Bacon. 

Lace, Truth allmy Lord and thus I make replie, 
At Harlftone faire there courting for your Srace, 
Whienas mine eye furuaid her curiousfhape, 

And drewe the beautious glory of her looks, 
To diue into the center of my heart. 
Loue taught me that your honour did but ieft,. 
That princes were in fancie but as men, 
How that the louely maid of Frefingtield, 

as fitter to be Lacies wedded wite, 
Than concubine ynto the prince of Wales. 

Edward, Iniurious Lacie did Ilouethee more: 
Than Alexander his Hepheftion, | 
Did] vntould the pafsion of my loue, 

And locke themin the cloflet of thy thoughts, 

Wert thou to Edward fecond to himfelfe, 

Sole freind, and partner of his {ecreat loues, 

And coulda glaunce of fading bewtie breake, 

Theinchained fetters offuch privat freindes, 

Bafe coward, faife, and too effeminate, 

To be coriuall with a prince inthoughts, 

From Oxford haue I pofted finceI dinde, 
To quitea traitor fore that Edward fleepe. 

Marg, Twas I my Lord, not Lacie ftept awry, 

For oft he {ued and courted for yourfelfe, 
And {till woode for the courtier all in greene, 
_ But I whome fancy made but ouer ford, 
-Pleaded my felfe with looks as if Llovd, 
I fed myneeye with gazing on his face, 
And {till bewicht lovd Lacie with my looks, 
_ My hartwith fighes, myne eyes pleaded with tears, 
My face held pittie and contentatonce, 
_ Andmore!l could not fipheroutby fignes _ 
; Bur thar I lovd Lord Laciewith my hear 
| Then worthy Edward meafure with thy minde, 


er ana 


& 
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Af womens fauowrs will not force men fall, 
Af bewtie and if darts of perfing loue, é : 
Brot 


And entertaine faire Margret with her laies, 


“The dulcet tunes of frolicke Mercurie, 
» Notallthe wealth heauens treafurieaffoords, 
_ Should make me leaue lord Lacie or hisloue..° feces 
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The T he honourable biflorie of Frier Bavon. 
{s not of foreeto bury thou ghtsoffriendes. 
Edward, I tell thee PegsieI will hauethy loues, 
Edward or none fhall conquer Margret, 
In Frigats bottomd with rich Rocha planks, 
Topt With the loftie firs of Libanoa J 
Stemdand incait with burnifht Iuorie 
And ouerlaid with plates of Perfian wealth, 
Like T hetis fhalt thou wanton on the waues 
And draw the Dolphins tothy louely eyes, 
To daunce Jauoltas inthe purple {treames, 
Sirens with harpes and filuer pfalteries, 
Shall waight with muficke at thy frigots ftem, 


England and Englands wealth fhall waiton thee, 
Brittaine fhall ead vnto her princes loue, 
And doe due homage to thine excellence, 
If thou wilt be but kdwards Margret. 

Margret, Pardonmy lordif Toues great moinities: 
Sentmefuch prefents asto Danae, ” 
T£P hoebus tied in Latonas webs, . 
Comecouting fromthe beautie ofhis lodge, 


Edw, Lhaue learnd at Oxford then this point ffchooles, ‘ 
A bbata canfa,tollitur effetus, = 


Laciethe caufe that Margret cannot loue, 
Nor fix her liking on the Englith Prince, 
Take himaway,andthenthe > effeéts will faile; 
Villaine prepare thy felfe for I will bathe 


My poinard inthe bofome ofan eatle. era st 

Lacie. Ratherthenlme, and mifle faire Margretsloaey, we 
Prince Edward ftop not atthe fatalldoome, 3 ae 
But ftabb it home, end bothmy louesandlife. 9 = 333 


Marg, Braue Prince of Wales, honoured forroyal deeds | 
T were finne to ftaine fair Negus cng with blood, ‘ 


er rete 


| The honcurable hiforie of Frier Bacom. | 

Loues conquefts ends my Lord in courtefiec , 

Spare Lacie gentle Edward, let me die, 

_ Forfo both you and he doe ceafe your loues, 
Edward, Lacie fhall die astraitorto his Lord, 
Lacie, I hauedeleruedit, Edward act it well, 
Margret What hopes the Prince to gaine by Lacies death? 
Edward, “Yo end the loues twixt him and Margeret, 

Marg. Why, thinks king Henriesfonne that Margrets loue, 

Hangs inthe vncertaine ballance of proud time, ) 

That death fhall make a difcord of our thonghts, 

No, {tab the earle, and fore the morning fun 

hall yaunt him thiicé, ouer the loftie eaft, 

Margretwill meet her Lacie in the heauens, 
Lacie, Fought betides to louely Margret, 

That wrongs or wrings her honour from content, 

Europesrich wealth norEnglands monarchie, 

Should not allure Lacie to ouerliue, 

Then Edward fhort my life and end her loues.’ 

—— Afargret, Rid me,and keepe a fiiend worth many loues, 
Lacse. Nay Edward keepea loue worth many friends, 
Margret, Andifthy mind befuchasfame hath blazde, 

Then princely Edward let vs both abide 
The fatal! refolution of = rage, 
Banifh thou fancie,andimbrace reuenge, 
And inonetoombe knit both our carkafes, 
Whofe hearts were linked in one perfect loue, 
Edvard, Edward Ast thou that famous prince of Wales, 

Whoat Damafco beat the Sarafens, ; 

And broughtit home triumphe on thy launces point, 
Zand fhall chy plumes be puld by V enus downe, 

Is it princely to diffeuer louersleagues, 

To partfuch friends as glorie in their loues, 

Leaue Ned,and make avertue of this fault, 

And further Peg and Lagic intheir loues, 

So in fubduing fancies eahion, 

Conquering thy felfe thou gerftrhericheft fpoile, ae 

Eo tee E 2 Lacie 


The honeurable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 
Lacie rife vp, faire Peggie heeres my hand, 
The prince of Wales hath conquered all his thoughts 
And all his lowes he yeelds vuto the earle, es 
Lacie enioy the maid of Frefingfield, 
Make her thy Lincolne counteffe at the church, 
And Nedas he is true Plantagenet, 
Will giue hex to thee franckly for thy wife. - 
Lacie, Humbly Itake her of my foucraigne, 
As ifthat Edward gaue me Englandsright, 
And richt mewith the Albion diadem. 
étargret, And doth theEnglifh Prince mean tue, 
Will he vouchfafe to ¢eafe his formet loues, 
And yeeld thetitle ofa countrie maid, 
Vnotolord Lacie. rae 
Edward, L will faire Peggie as I ameruc lord. 
Starg. Thenlordly fir, whofe conqueftis as crear, 
In conquering loue as Czefars vietories, . 
Margret asmildeand humble inherthoughts, 
As was A (patia vnto Cirus felfe, | 
Yeelds thanks,and nextlord Lacie, doth infhrme 
Edward the fecond fecretin her heart. Ley ED 
Edw, Gramercie Pezgie, now that vowesare pall, ~~ 


Fes : 
“Andthatyourlouesarenotbéreuolts 


Once Lacie friendes againe,come we will poft mates 


To Oxford, forthis day the king is there, 

And brings for Edward Caftile Ellinor. 

Pegsie linuftgofee and view my wife, 

I pray God 1 like heras 1 loued thee, 

Befide, lord Lincolne we flialt heare difpute, 

Twixt frier Bacon,and learned Vandermait, 
_ Peggie weele leaue you fora wecke ortwo. 


Margret, Asitpleafe lord Lacie,but loues foolifh looks, o s ; 
Thinke footlteps Miles,and minutes to be houres. Suc 


Lacte, Ue haften Pegsie to make fhortrefurne, 
But pleafe your houour goevnto thelodze, 
We fhall hane butter,cheefe,and venifon. 


- And I will vfe thee as a royall king, 


The doubrfull queftion vntc Vandermatt. 


The honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. | 
Andyefterday I brought for Margret, gd, sith soe 
A luftie bottle ofneat clarret wine, ‘ 
Thus ¢an we feaft and entertaine your grace, 
~ Edward, Tis cheere lord Lacie foran Emperour, 
Ifherefpeét the perfon and the place : 


~ Come letvsin, for I willall this nighe, 
- Ride poftvatull 1 cometo Bacons cell. 


 —Exeunr, 


Enter Henrie, Emperour, Caflile, Ellinor, Van- 
dermaft, Bungay. 


Emperour, Truftme Plantagenetthefe Oxford {chooles _ 
“Are richly feated neeretheriuer fide : . 
The mountaines full of fat and fallow deere, 
The batling paftures laid with kine and flocks, 
The towne gorgeouswith high builrcolledges, 
And {chollers feemely in their graue attire. 
Learned in fearching principles of art, 
Whatis thy iudgement, laquis V andermaft. 

. Vanderma, That lordly are the buildings of the towne, 
Spatious the romes and full of pleafant walkes: 
But for the doctors how tharthey be learned, 
It may be meanly, for oughtI canheere. 

Bungay, [rellthee Germane,Hafpurge holdsnonefuch, 

None red fo deepe as Oxenford containes, 
There are within our accademicke ftate, 
Men that may le€ture itin Germanic, 


To allthe do&torsof your Belgicke {chools, 


Zenrie, Stand to him Bungay, charme this Vandermaft, 


Vandermast, Wherein dareft chou di‘pute with me. | 
Bungay. Inwhara Doétorand a Frier can. 
Vandermaft, Beforerich Europes wo:thies put thon forth 


Bungay. Leticbe chis, whether the fpirites of piromancie 
; 3 or 
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T he honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 
or Geomancie,be moft predominantin magick, 
vander, I fay of Piromancie. 
Bungay, AndyofGeomancie. | 
vandsr, The cabbalifts that wright of magicke fpels, 
As Hermes, Melchie,and Pithagoras, . ; 


} 


-Affirme that mongftthe quadruplicitie 


Of elemental eflence, Ferra is burthonght, 
Tobe apunum fquared tothe reft: 

And thatthe compafle of afcending tliments 
Exceed in bignefle asthey doeinheight. 


Tudging the concaue circie ofthe fonne, 


To hold the reftin his circomference, 


. Ufchen as Hermes faiesthefirebegrearlt, | 


Purelt and onely gineth fhapes to fpirites : 
Thenmuft thele Demones that haunt that place, 
Be euery way fuperiourtotherclt. 
Bungay, Lreafonnot of clementalifhapes, — _ 

Nor tell Lof the concaue latritudes, 

Noting their effence nor their qualitie, 
Butof the fpiritesthat Piromancie calles, 
And of the vigourofthe Geomanticke fiends, 

I tell thee Germanemagicke haunts the grounds, 
And thofe ftrange necromantick fpels » 

T hat worke fuch {hewes and wondering inthe world; 
Areatted by thofe Geomanticke fpiites, 

That Hermes calleth Terre fil, - 

T he fierie {pirits are but transparant fhades, 

That lightly pafle as Heraltsto bearenewes, 

But earthly fiends clofdin the loweft deepe, 
Diffeuermountaines if they be butchared, 

Being more grofe and mafsie intheir power. 

Vander, Rather thefe earthly geomantike fpirits, 

Are dulland like the place where they remaine: 
For when proud Lucipher fell from the heauens, 
The fpirites and angels that did fin with him, 
Retaind their locall eflegce as their faults, 


Bee. “The hononrable biftovie of FrierBacgn. = 
i All fubie& vinder Zun4s continent, — Ds tees | 
|. ‘Theywhichoffendedleflehanginthefire, | 
And fecond faults did reftwithinthe aire, ee ae | 
But Lucifer and his proud hearted fiends, catia Coen ee 
Were throwne into thecenterofthe earth, ei eae 
\ Haning leflevaderftanding than thereft, Soe | 
As hauing greater finge, and leflergrace. | 
Therforetuch grofle and earthly {puitsdoeferue,. “ 
For Iuglers, Witchies,and vild forcerers, . | 
Whereasthe Piromanticke gemij, iy ee 
Aremightie,fwift,and of farre reaching power, 
~ Burgraunt thar Geomancie hath molt force, 
Bungay to pleafe thefemightie potentates, ee: 
Prooue by fome inftance what thy artcandoe, ~ 
Bungay, Iwill. Bir Sane : : 
Emper, Now Englifh Harry here begins the game, 
We fhall fee fport betweene thefe learned men, 
Vandermaf, Whatwiltthoudoe. ane | 
Bung Shewtheethetreeleavd with refined gold,. 
Wheron the fearefull dragon held his feate, 
That watcht the gardencald Hefperides, — 
_ Subdued and wonne by conquering Hercules, bat | 
Yanderma?, Well done. | 


Heere Bungay coniures and the tree appeares with | 
the dragon {hooting fire. : | 


Hexrie. What fay you royall lordingsto my frier, 
Hath he nordone a point of cunning skill, 
Vander, Ech {chollerinthe Nicromanticke {pelsy. 
~ Can doe as much as Bungay hath performd, a 
Buras Alcmenas bafterd raf‘d this tree, 
So will I raife himyp as when heliued, 
And caufe himpull the Dragon from his feare, 
- And teare the branches peecemeale from the roore,. 
Hercules predie, Predi Peccaien 


Hercules | 
aa 
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The honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 
Hercules appeares in his Lions skit. 


Hercules, Quis me vult, 

Pande mat, Louesbaftard fonne thoulibian Hercules 
Pullofithetprigs from offthe Hefperiantree, 
Asonce thoudidft to win tlie golden fiuit, 

Hercules, Fiat, ; 


Heere he begins to breake the branches. 


vander, Now Bungay if thou canft by magicke charme, 
The fiend appearing like great Hercules, 

From pulling downe the branches of thetree, 
Thenart thouworrhy tobe counted leamed, 

Bungay. Icannor. , 

Vander, Ceale Hercules vntill I gine thee charge, 
Mightie commander of this Englifh le, 
Henrie come from the {tout Plantagenets, 

Bungay islearned encughtobe aFrier. _ 

Butto compare with Iaquis V andermaft, 

Oxford and Cambridge muft go feeke their celles, 
‘To find a manto match himin his art, 

I haue giuen #on-plus tothe Paduans, 

‘Tothemot Sien, Florence,and Belogna, 

Reimes, Louain and faire Rotherdam, 
Francktord,Lutrech and Orleance: 

And now mult Henneifhe dome right, 

Crowne me with lawrell as they all haue done. 


Be Enter Bacon. 

Bacon, All haile to this roiall companie, 
That fitto heare and fee this ftrange difpute : 
Bungay, how ftanc#thou as a manamazd, 


What hath the Germane a&ted more than thou, 


in cr a ac aT cal as i Mal 
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vandermast, Whatartthou that queftions thus. 
Bacon, Mencall me Bacon. . . 
Vander, Lordly thou lookeft,as ifthat thou wert learnd, 
Thy countenance, as if {cience held her feate 
Berweene the circled arches of thy browes. 
Henrte. Now Monarcks haththe Germain found his match, 
Emperour, Beftirre thee laquis take not now the foile, 
Leaft thou doeft loofe what foretime thou didft gaine. 
Vandermaf?, Bacon,wilt thou difpute. 
Bacon, Noe, vnlefle he were more learnd than Yandermaji, 
Foryet tell me,what haft thoudone 2 
Vandermaft, Raifd Hercules toruinate that tree, 
That Bongay mounted by hismagicke {pels. 
Bacon, Set Hercules to worke, 
vader, Now Hercules, I charge thee to thy taske, 
Pull offthe golden branches from the roote. 
_ Hercules, dare not, Seeft chou not great Bacon heere, | 
Whofefrowne dothaéct more thanthy magicke can. 
Vandermaft, By ali the thrones and dominations, Pe | 
| 
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V ertues,powers and mi ghtie Herarchies, 
Ichargethee to obcy to Vandermatt. 

Hercul:s, Bacon, that brid!es headftrong Belcephon, 
Andrules Afimenoth guider ofthe North: . 
Bindes me from yeelding vnto Vandermaft. 

Hen.How now Vandermaft,haue you met with your match. Ea 

Vandermafi, Neuerbefore waltknowne to Vandermaft, = 
That men held deuils.in {uch obedient awe, 58 | 
Bacon doth more thanartor els] fale, ; Fares 

Emperour, Why Vandermaftart thou overcome, 

Bacon difpute with him,and trie his skill: 

Bacon, I come not Monarckes for tohold difpute, 2 
With fuchanouice asis Vandermat, - es 
I come to haue yourroyalties codine 
With Friex Bacon heere in Brazennofe, 

And for this Germane troubles but the place 
And holds this audience witha long fufpence, 
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— The honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacow. 
Ile fend himto his Accademie hence, 
- Thou Hercules whom Vandermatt did raife, 
Tranfport the Gerthane vato Hafpurgeftraight, 
T hat he may learneby tranaile gainft the {prings, 
More fecret doomes and A phorifmes of art, 
Vanith the tree and thou away with him. 


~ 


Exit the fpirit withV andermaft and the Tree. 


Emperour, Why Baconwhether doeftthou fend him, 

Bacon, To Hafpurge thereyour highnefle atreturne, 
Shall finde the Germane in his ftudie fafe. 

Henrie, Bacon, thou haft honoured England with thy skill, 
And made faire Oxford famous by thine art, e 
I willbe Englith Henrie tothy felfe, 

But tell me fhall we dine with thee to day. 

Bacon, With memy Lord, and whileI fir my cheere, 
Seewhere Prince Edward comestowelcome you: _ 
Gratious as the morning ftarre of heauen, Exit, 


Enter Edward, Lacic,Warren, Ermsbie. 


Emperoter, Isthis Prince Edward Henries royall fonne, 
How martiall is the figure of his face, : 
_¥etlouely and befet with Amorets, 
Henrie. Ned,wierc haft thou been. 
Edward, At Framiagham my Lord,to trie your buckes. - 
If they could {cape they teifers or the toile: 
But hearing of thefe lordly Potentates 
Landed,and prograft vp to Oxtord towne, 
IT pofted to gine enterraine to rhein, 
Chicfe tothe Almaine Monarke, next to him, 
And ioynt with him,Caftileand Saxonie, 
Are welcome as they may be tothe Englifh Cour, 
Thus forthe men, but fee V enusappeares, 
Or one that ouermatcheth V enus in her thape, i 
Rei ASU PaaS 3 Sweete 
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Sweete Ellinor, beauties high {welling pride, 
Richnatures gloric,and her wealthatonce :_ 
Faire of all faires, welcome to Albion, 
Welcome to me, and welcometo thine owne, 
Ifthat thou dainft che welcome from my felfe, 
» pEHsnor, Martiall Planeagenet, Henries high minded fonne, 
The marke that Ellinor did count her aime, 
Llikte thee foreI fawthee, now I loue, © 
And fo asin fo fhortatime I may: 
Yetfoas time fhall neuer breakethat{o, 
And therefore fo accept of Ellinor, 
Cafile. Fearenotmy Lord, this couple will agree, 
Ifloue may creepe intotheir wanton eyes: 
And therefore Edward accept thee heere, 
Without fufpence,as my adopred fonne. | 
Henrie, Letme thatioy in thefe conforting greets, 
And glorie in thefe honors done to Ned, 
Yeeld chankes for all thefe fauours to my fonne, 
Andrefta true Plantagenet toall. 


Enter Miles with a cloth and trenchers and falt. 


Atiles, Salueteomnes re 2s] that gouern your Greges,in Saxoe 
nie and Spaine, in Enpland arid in Almaine ; forall this frolicke 
rablenmuft I couer theetable,with trenchers, faltand cloth, and 
thenlooke for your broth, 

Essperour, What pleafant fellow is this. 

Henrie, Tis my lord,doctor Bacons poorefcholles, 

Mil:s, My maifter hathmademefewer of thefe great lords, 
and God knowes I amas feruiceableara table, as a fow is vnder 


an appletree: tisnotnatter, their cheere fhallnorbegreat, and 


thereforewhat skils where the falt {tand before or behinde. 
Caftsle, Thefefchollers knowes more skill in a€tiomes, 

How to vie quipsand fleights of Sophiftrie, 

Than for to couer courtly for aking. 


F2 Enter 


Pee T he honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 
Enter Mi'es with a mefse of pottage and broth, 
and after bir Pacon. 3 


Mile*, Spill fir,why doe youthinke I neuer carried 7 
‘twopeny chop before in my life : by your leaue,wobile decus, for 
here comes doctor Baconspecus , being in his full age,ro cartiea 
mefle of pottage. i 
Bacon, Lordings admire not if your cheere bethis, 
Forwe muft keepe our Accademicke fare, 
No riot where Philofophie doth raine, 
And therefore Henrie place thefe Potentates, 
And bid them fall vnto their frugall cates. ; 
Emp, Prefumptuous Frier,what {cofiit chou ata king, 
What doeft thou taunt vswith thy pefantstfare, 
And giue vs cates fit for countrey {waines, 
Henrie proceeds thisie{tof thy confent, 
Totwit vs with fucha pittance of fuch price, 
Tell me,and Fredericke will not greeue the long. 
Henrie, By Henries honour and theroyall faith 
The Englith monarcke beareth to his friend:, 
Tknew not ofthe friers feeble fare, 
Nor am I pleafd he entertaines you thus. 
Bacon, Contentthee Fredericke for I fhewd the cates 
Toletthee fee how {chollers vfe tofeede: 
Howlittle meate refines our Englifh wits, 
Miles take away, and letitbe thy dinner. 
iG h¢ales, Marry fir I wil,chis day thaibe afeftiual day with me, 
Fort {hall exceedin the higheft degree. Exit Miles, | 


Bacon, Trell thee Monarch, all the Germane Peeres 
Could not affoord rhy entertainment{uch, 

So roiall and fo full of Maieftie, 

As Baconwill prefent to Fredericke, 


TheBafeft waiter that attends thy cups, 
Shall be in honours greater than thy felfe : 


The honourable hifforie of Frier Bacon. 
And for thy cates rich Alexandria drugges, 
Fetcht by Carueils from A egypts richeft {traights: 
Found in the wealthy Donat of AMtica jis ss! 
Shall royallize the tableofmy king, 
Wines richer than the Gyptiancourtifan, 

uaftto Auguftus kingly countermatch, 
Shalbe carrowft in Englith Henries feafts: 
Candie fhall yeeld the richeft of her canes, 
Perfia downe her yolgaby Canows, : 
Send down the fecrets of her fpicerie. 
The Afticke Dates msrab-les of Spaine, 
Conferues,and Sucketsfrom Tiberias, 
Cates from ludea choiferthanthelampe — 
Thatfiered Rome with {parkes of gluttonie, 
Shall bewtifie the balioe Fredericke, 
And therfore grudge not ara friersfeaft. 


Enter two gentlemen, Lambert, and Serlby 
with the keeper. 


Lambert, Come frolicke keeper ofour lieges game, 
Whofe table fpred hath euer venifon, 
And Tacks of wines to welcome paflengers, - 
Know I amin loue with iolly Margret, 
Thatouer-fhines our damfels as the moone, 
Darkneth thebrighteft {parkles ofthe night, 
In Laxheld heere my land and liuing lies, 
Tle make thy daughter ioynter ofitall, 
So thou confentto giue her to my wife, 
And I can {pend fue hundreth markes a yeare, 

Serlbie, Lamthe lanflord keeper of thy holds, 
By coppie all rhy Jiuing lies inme, 
Laxfield did neuer fee me raife my due, 
I willinfeofe faire Margret inall, 
So fhe will take her toa luftie {quire, 

oes 


the honoarable hiflorie of Frier Bacon. 
Keeper, Nowcourteous gentls,if che Keepersgitle, 
Hath pleafed the liking fancie of you both, 
And with her beutie hath febdued yourthoughts, 
Tis doubrfull to decide the queftion, 
Itioyes me thatfuch men of great efteeme, 
Should lay their liking on this bafe eftate, 
And that her {tate fhould grow fo fortunate, 
Tobeawife to meaner men than you. 
But fith fuch {quires will {toopto keepers fee, 
Iwill to auoid difpleaftre of you both, 


o 
F ee 
Ste tans a laa 


“Call Margret forth and fhe thali make herchoife, Exit, 


Lambert, Content Keeper fend hervato vs. 
Why Serlsby is thy wife fo lately dead, 
Are all thy loues fo lightly pafled euer, 
Asthou canft wed before the yeare be our, 
Serlsby, Vine not Lambert tocontentthe dead, 
Nor was I wedded bur for life to her, 
The graues ends and beginsa mariedftate, —« 


at i) il cacy 


Suffolks faire Hellen, and rich Englaads ftar, 


- Whole beautietempered with her hufiyifrie, 


Maks England talke of merry Frifingfield. 
Serlsby, I cannot tricke itvp with poefies, 


~ Nor paint my pafsions with comparifons, 


Nor tellatall of Phebus and his loves, _ 
But this beeleue me Laxfield here is mine, 
Ofauncient rent feuen hundred pounds ayeare, 
And if thou canft but loue acountrie {guire, 
Iwilinfeoffe thee Margret inall, 
I can notflatter, trie me if thou pleafe. ; “Tes 
Mar, Braueneighbouring fquires the {tay of Suffolks clime, 
A. Keepersdaughtersis too bafe in gree eg 
Tomatch with menaccoumpted of fuch worth, 
But might I nordifpleafel would reply, 


a 
Enter Margret, 4 
Lambert, Peggiethelouclie flowerofallrownes, - 


ope ey wer 


——EEE 
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Lambert, Say Peggy nought fhall make vs difcontent. 

Marg, Then gentils notethat loue hath little ftay, 
Nor cantheflamesthat Venus fetsdnfire, 
Be kindled but by fancies motion, | 
Theu pardon gentils,ifa maids reply 
Be doubrful, while I haue debated with my felfe, 
Who orofwhomeloue fhall conftraine me like, — 

Serlsbie, Letitbemeand traftme Margret, 

The meads inuironed with the filuer ftreames, 
Whofe Batling paftures fatneth all my flockes, 
Yelding forth fleeces ftapled with fuch woole, 


~ As Lempfter cannot yelde more finer ftuffe 


And fortie kine with faire and burnifht heads, 
With ftrouting duggs thar paggleto the ground, . 
Shall ferue thy dary 1fthou wed with me. ; 

_ Lambert. Let pafle the counttie wealth as flocks and kine, 
And lands that waue with Ceres golden fheues 
filling my barnes with plentie of the fieldes, 

But peggie if thou wed thy felfe tome, 


--Thouthalthaue garments of Imbrodred filke, 


Lawnes and rich networks for thy head attyre 
Coftlie fhalbe thy fare abiliments, 
Ifthou wilt be but Lamberts louing wife. | . 
Margret Content vougentlesyou haue profered faire, 
And more thanfits a countrie maids degree, 
Butgiue me leaue to counfailemea time, 
Forfancie bloomesnot at the firft affault, 
Gine me butten dayes refpite and I willreplye, 
Which orto whom my felfe affeQtionats, 
Serslby, Lambert tellthee thouwart importunate, 
Such beautie fits not fucha bafe efquire 
Tris for Serlsby tohaue Margret. 
Lamb, Think{tthouwith wealthco ouer reach me 
Serlsby,] {corne tobrooke thy country braues 
I darethee Coward tomaintaine this wrong, 


che 
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The honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 
Adine ofrapier finglein the field. 
— Serlsby Ile aunfwere Lambert what I haue auoucht — 
Margretfarewel,anothertime fhall ferue. Exit Serlsby 
Lambert, Tle follow Peggie farewell to thy felfe, 


‘Liften how wellileanfwerfor thyloue. Exit Lambert 


Margere?, How Fortune tempers lucky happes with frowns, 
And wrongs me with the fweets of my delight, 
Loue is my bhifle, and loue is now my bale, 
Shall I be Hellenin my forward fates, 
Aslam Helleninmy matchleshue - 
And fet rich Suffolke with my face afire, 


If louely Lacie were but with his Peggy, 


The cloudie darckenefle of his bitter trowne 
Would check the pride of thefe afpiring {quires, 
Before the terme often dayes be expired, 
Whenasthey looke for aunfwere obcheir loues, 
My Lord will come to merry Frifingfield, 
Andend their fancies, and chetr follies both, 


TilwhenPeggiebe blith aud of good cheere. 


| Enter apolt with a letter and 
4 bag of vold. 


- Pof'y Fair louely dam(e!l which way leads this path, 


How might I poft mevnto Frifingfield, 
which footpath leadeth tothe keepers lodge? 

Margeret Y ourway isready and this pathis right, 
My felfe doe dwelt hereby in Frifingfield, 
And if the keeperbethe manyoufeeke, 
1 am his daughter may I kuowthe caufe? 

Pof Louely and once beloued ofimy lord, - 

No meruaileit his eye was loded fo low, 
when brighter bewrze is not inthe heauens, 
TheLincolnec  * hathfent you letters here, 
And with thei, iuftan hundred pounds ingold, 
Sweete bonny vyench read them and make reply. 


SEE Oe eS | 


The honourable hifforie of Frier Bacon, 
Margret, The {crowles that loue fent Danae 
Wraptin rich clofures of fine burnifht gold, 
_ Were not more welcome than thefe lines to me. 
Tell me whilitthat I doe ynrip the feales, 
Liues Lacie well, how fares my louely Lord? 
Pof, Well, ifthatwealth may make men to live well. 


The letter, and M. argret reads tf, 

He bloomes of the Almond tree grow ina night, and vanith 

inamorne, the flies Hamere (faire Peggie ) take life with 
the Sun, and die with the dew, fancie that flippeth in witha 
gafe, goeth out with a winke, and too timely | oues, haue euerthe 
fhorteft length.I write this as thy grefe,and my folly,who at Fri- > 
fingfield lovd that which time hath raughtme to be bur meane 
dainties, eyes are diffemblers, and fancie is but queafie, therefore 
know Margret, Ihaue chofen a Spanifh Ladie to be my wife, 
cheefe waighting woman tothe Princefle Ellinour, a Lady faire, 
and no lefle fairethanthy felfe,honorab!e and wealthy, inthar1 
forfake thee I leaue thee to thine ownliking, and for thy dowric 
Thauefent thee an hundred pounds , and euer aflure thee of my 
fauour, which fhall auaile thee and thine much. Farewell. 


Notthine nor his owne, 
Edward Lacie, 


Fond-Ata doomer of bad boading fates , 
_ That wrappes proud Fortune in thy {naky locks, 
- Didft thou inchaunt my byrth-day with fuch ftars, 
Aslightned mifcheefe from their infancie, 
If heauens had vowd ,ifftars had made decree, 
To fhew on me their froward influence, 
If Lacie had but lovd, heauens hell and all, 
Could not haue wrongd thepatience ofmy minde , 
| ‘Poff, Iegricuesme damfell, burthe Earle is forlt 
To louetheLady, bythe Kings commaund, 
 _ Atargret. Thewealth combinde within the Englith fhelues, 
-- Europes commaunder nor the Englifh King, 
as Sus : G Should 
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Should not hae moudethe loue of Peggie from herLord, 
Pojt, What anfwere fhall I returnetomy Lord? 
Margret, Firftforthou cami{t from Lacie whomI iovd. 
Ah giue me leaueto figh at every thought, 2 oN. 
_ Take thou my freind the hundred pound hefent, 
For Margretsrefolution craues no dower, 
The world fhalbe to her as vanitie, 
Wealth trahh, loue hate, pleafure difpaire , 
For! will{traightto ftately Frerfingham, 
And inthe abby there be fhorne a Nun 
And yeld my loues and libertieto God, 
“Fellow I giue thee this,not for the newes, 
For thofe be hatefullvnto Margret, 
But for thart Lacies man once Margrets loue. 
Poft, What I haue heard what pafsions Thauefeene _ 
He make reportofthem vnto the Earle. Exit Poft 
. Margret, Say thatthe ioyes his fancies be atreft, 
And praies that his misforrune may be hers. Exe 


a 


& 


Enter Frier Bacon drawing the courtaines with a white flicke, - 
a bookein his hand, andslampe lighted by hime, andthe — 


brafen head and miles whith weapons by him. 


Bacon, Mileswhereareyou? . 
Miles, Here fir. 
Bacon, How chaunce youtairy fo long? 
Miles. Thinkeyou thatthe watching of the brazen head 
~. eraues no furniture? I warrant you fir I haue foarmed my felfe, 
that if all your deuills come I will not feare themaninch. 
Bacon. Miles thou knoweft that haue diuedinto hell, 
And foughtthe darkeft pallaces of fiendes, 2 
That with my Magick {pels great Betcephon, 
Hath left his lodge and kneeled at my cell, 
Therafters of the earth rent from the poles, 
Andthree-formd Luna hid her filuer looks,. 
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Trembling vpon her concaue contenent, 
' ‘When Baconred vpon his Magick booke, 
With feuen yeares rofsing nigromantickecharmes, 
_ Poring vpon darke Hecats principles, 
I haue framd out a monftrous head of braffe, 
That by theinchaunting forces of the deuil, 
Shall tell out {trange and vncoth Aphorifines, 
And girt faire England witha wall of brafle, 
Bungay and I haue watchrthefe threefcore dayes, 
And now our vitall fpirites craue fome refl, 
If Argos livd and had his hundred eyes, 
They could not ouerwatch Phobeters night, 
Now Miles intheereits Frier Bacons weale, 
The honour and renowne af all his life, 
Hangs inthe watching of this brazen-head, 
Therefore I charge thee by the immortall God 
That holds the foules of men within his fit, 
This night thou watch, for ere the morning ftar 
Sends out his glorious glifter onthe north, 
The head will {peake, then Miles vpon thy life, 
Wake ine for then by Magick artIle worke, 
Toend my feuen yeares taske with excellence, 
Ifthat awoke but fhut thy watchful eye, 
Then farewell Bacons glory and his fame, 
Draw clofle the courtaines Miles now for thy life, 
Be watchfull and | Herehe falleth afleepe. 


Miles. So, 1thought you would talke your felfe a fleepe ation, 
and tis no meruaile, for: Bungay on thedayes, andheon the — 
nights, haue watcht Iuft thefe ten andfifty dayes, now this is 
thenighr, and tismy taske and nomore. Now Iefus blefle me | 
whata goodly head itis, and anofe,youtalke of nos autem glort= 
ficare, but heres anofe, that I warrant may be cald 0s autem po- 

pelare forthe people of the parifh, well I am furnithed with 
weapons, now fir will fer me downe by a poft, and ' make itas. 
| —- good.asa watch-man to wake meif I chaynee to flumber, 


| bs Qa O i 
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I thought goodman head,I would call you out of your memento, 


ee : _ pafsiona God I haue almoft broke my pate , Vp Miles to your 


taske, take your browne billinyour hand, heeres fome of your 
maifters hobgoblinsabroad, — With this agreat noife, 


| The Head fpeakes. 


Head, Timeis, 

Miles, Time is, Why maifter Brazenhead haue youfucha 
capitall nofe, and anfwer you with fillables , Timeis : is this all 
my miaifters cunning, tofpend feuen veares ftudie about Timeis: 
well fir, it may bewe fhall hauefome better orations of itanon, 
well le watch you as narrowly as euer you were watcht, and Ile 
play with you as the Nightingale with the Slowworme, Ile feta 
pricke againft my breft’: now relt there Miles, Lord haue mercy 
vpon me, I hauealmoft kild my felfe : vp Miles lift how they. 
rumble, fon ; ; 

Head, Timewas. aie ae: 

Miles, Wellfrier Bacon, you {pentyourfeuenyearesf{tudie — 
well that canmake your Head fpeake but two wordes at once, 
‘Time was : yeamarie,time was whenmy maifter was a wifeman, _ 
but that was before hebegan to make the Brafen-head,youfhall 
lie while your arce ake and your Head toe nobetter: well 
will watch and walke vp and downe, anc 


piftols in hand Miles. 


Heere the Head (peakes and a lightning flafheth | farth, Se 
—— andahand appeares that breakethdownthe = 
Head with abammer. 


Head, Time is paft. rapa: ft akihs akc: sein! ee 
Miles, Maifter maifter, vp, hels broken loofe, your Head 
{peakes, and theres fuch a thunder and lightning , that 1 warrane. 
all Oxtord is vp in armes; out of yourbedand:takeabrownebill 


— 


eaPerepatetiananda 
-Philofopherof Ariftotles {tampe, whata frefhe noife, rake thy 
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inyout hand, the latter dayis come. '.- >: a 

Bacon, Miles] come, oltpafsirig andy watcl;- “te 
Bacon will makezhee next bunieltes in lowe; 
When fpakethe Head. - 

tiles, When fpake th Head; did not you fay that hee 
fhould cell {trange principles of doe aap firit fpeaks but 
twowordesataume. 

Bacon, Why villaine hathit fpoken oft. 

Miles, Oft, I marie hath itthrice:but in all thofe three times 
a hathvetered but fenenwordes. ia 

: Bacon, Ashow — <> sik, 

~ miles, _ Martie fir,the frftt time is faid Timeis, as ae Fabius 
" cumentator fhould haue pronounfta femenct. hefaid Time was, 
and the third time with thunder and lightning,as: in great See 
he {aid Time is paft.. 

Bacon. Tispaftindeed,a gras time is ped 
My life,my fame, my glorie, all are paft : 
Bacon, the turrets of thy hope are ruind downe, 
Thy feuenyeares{tudie lieth inthe duft: 
Thy Brazen-head lies brokenthroughaflaue > 
Thatwatchr, and would not sah énthe Head did) will, 
What faid the Head firft, LOL 
“ “miles, Euen fir, Peck is, 
Bacon, Villaine if thou hadft cald to Bacon mea 
Ifthou hadft watcht and wakte the fleepie fricr, 


th 
; 


_ The Brazen-head had vetered,A phorifmes, 
And England had been circled round with brafle, 
— But proud Aftmeroth rulerofthe North, 

. And Demegorgon maifter ofthe fates, - 

| Grudge hag, a mal man fhould workefo much, 
\. Hell trembled at my deepe commanding gfpels, 


Fiendes frown: tofeca mad) their guermatch’, 


. Bacon might oft morethanamanmight bial: 
_ Butnow the branes of. Baconhath an docks! 


Europes conceit rof Bacon hath an end: 


His feuen yeares practife: forgetii roill end: 


E { 3 And 


oo nce BO renee ais 


4. .2diles, Why chenfir you forbid me yourferuice, — 
Miles. Tis no matter] am againft youwith the old prouerb, 
. backe,and a crowned cap onmy head, and{eeifIcanwantpro- 
motion, : 


 Vntill they doe tranfportthee quicketohell, 
_ For Bacon fhall haue neuer merrie day, pkY 
To loofethe fame and honourofhisHead.' Exit. 


‘How fares the ladie Ellinor and you: 


. And notliefetceredin faire Helleris lookes, 


_ — 


~The honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 


| And villainefith my glorie hath anend, Sih 


Lwillappointtheefatalltofomeend, 
Villaine auoid,getthee trom Baconsfightg- 


Vagrant go rome and range about the world, 


o et . 
And perifhasa vagabond‘onearth,: =. 


. 


s 


Bacon, My feruice villaine with a fatall curfe, 
That direfull plagues and mifchiefe fall on thee. 


Themore the foxis curft the better hefares : God bewith you _ 
fir,Ile take but a bookein my hand,a wide fleeued gowneonmy 


Bacon, Some fiend or ghofthaunton thy weariefteps, © 


Enter Emperour, Caftile, Henrie, Ellinor, Eq q 
> ward, Lacie,Raphe. oh ea ] 


iit SS 


Emper. Now louely Prince the ptince of Albions wealth, 4 


What haueyou courted and found Caftile fir, | 
To anfwer Englandinequiuolence Rerce pte ' 
Wilt beamatch twixtbonny Nellandthee, © = 
_ Edw, Should Paris enterin the edurts of Greece, ey ; 
Or Phocbusfcapethofe piercing amotits, ere a | 
That Daphne glaunfed athisdeitie: © * Ce ae 
Can Edward then fit by a flame and freeze, | \’ & bold ee 
Whiofe heat puts Hellen and faire Daphnedowne, ~*~ 
Now Monarcks aske the ladie ifwesree, \~ EP ects 
Hen.W hat madam hath my fontound graceorno. —e 
Ellinor, Seeing my lord hislouely counterfeit, °° 
And hearing how hisminds and fhapeagreed, °° = 


The honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 
~ Tcome nortroopt with all this warlike traine, 

~ Doubringiof loue,but fo effectionat ? 
As Edward hath in England what he wonne in Spaine. 

Caftile, A match my lord,thefe wantons needes muftloue, 
~ Menmuft haue wiues and women willbe wed, 
~ Lets haftthe day to honour vp therites, 
Repbe, Sitha Harry, fhall Ned marry Nell, 
| Henzy, 1 Raphe, how then, 

Rape, Marrie Harrie follow my counfaile, fend for frier Ba~ 
 contomarrie them, for heele foconiure him and her with his 
~ Nigromancie, thatthey fhall loue togither like pigge and lambe 
 whileft they live. | 
| Castile, But hearft chou Raphe, art thou content to haue El- 
~ linor to thy ladie. 

_ __-Raphe. Ufo fhe will promife me two things, 

- Caftsle, Whats thatRaphe. 

———-Raphe, That thee will neuer {cold with Ned nor fight with 
_ me, Sirha Harry 1 haue puther downe with a thing vnpofsible, 
_ Henry, Whats that Raphe. | ‘ 

Raphe. Why Hartie didftthou euerfeethata woman could 
— both hold her tongue and her handes, no bur when egge-pies 
_ growes on apple-trees, then will thy gray mare prooue a bag- 

uper. 
ai Emperour, What faies thelord of Caftile and the earle of 
_ Lincolne,thatthey are infuch earneft and fecret talke. 
Caftile, I {tand my lord amazed at his talke 
~ Howhe difcourfeth of the conftancie, 
_ Ofone furnam‘d fot beauties excellence, 

The faire maid of merrie Frefingfield. 

Henrie, Tistrue my lord,tis wondrous for to heare, 
Hlerbeautie pafsing Marces paramour: 

-Hervirgins right as rich as V eftaswas, 

_ Lacieand Ned hathtold me miracles, 

Caffe, Whatfaies lord Lacie, hall fhebe his wife. 

| —- Lacie. Orels lord Lacieis vnfit to liue, 

May it pleafe your highnefle gine me leauc to poft 


a 


T rhe bnnirable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 

To Frefingfield Tiefetch the bonny girle, — 
And prooue in true apparance at the court 
What! haue vouched often with my tongae. 

Hiearte, Lacie, go tothe quirie of my ftable, 
And take fuch countren as fhall fit thy turne, 
Hie thee to Frefingfield and bring homethe Soe 
And for her fame fies through the Englifh coaft, 
Tfit may pleafe the ladie Ellinor 4 
One day thal! match your excellence and her, 

_ Ellinor, We Cattile ladies arenot very coy; 
Your highnefle may command a greater boone, 
And elad were Ito grace the Lincaine earle 
With being g partner of his marriage day. 

Edvard, Gramercie Nell forldolonethe lord, 
As he thats fecond to my felfe inloue. 

Raphe. You loue her, madam Nell, neuer beleeue him ye 
though he {weares he loues you. 


Bilsaas Why Raphe. 


Rape, Why his loue is like vnto a tapfters olafle thatis bro- 


~ kenwith every tutch, for he loued the faire maid of Frefingfield 


once out of all hoe, nay Ned neuer wincke vponme, I carenot I. 
Acv, Raphe telsall, you fhall haue a good fecretarie of him, - 


But Lacie haftethee poft to Frefi nefield 

Eor ere thou haft fitted all things fake {tate, 

The folemne mariage day will [be at hand. ; 
Lacie. lgomy lord: Exit Lacte, 


Emperotir Howthall we paffe this day mylord. a J 


Henrie, To horfe my lord, the day is pafsing faire, 
Weele flie the partridge or go ‘roufe the deere, 
Follow my lords, you hall 6 want for fport. 
Exeuné, 


Enter frier Bacon with frier Bungay to bis cell. 


Bungay, What meanes the irier that frolickt itof Lite, 
To fit asmelancholiei in his cell : 
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The honourable hiftorie of Frier Bacon. 
To fitasmelancholie inhis cell, 
_ Asifhe had neither loftnor wonne to day. 
_ Bacon, Ah Bungay my Brazen-headis {pold, 
My glorie gone,my feuen yeares ftudie loft: 
Thefame of Bacon bruted through the world, 
Shall end and perifh with this deepe difgrace. 
Bungay, Baconhath built foundation on his fame, 
Sofurely onthewings of true report, 
With acting {trange and yncoth miracles, 
Asthis cannot infringe what he deferucs. 
Bacon, Bungay fit down, for by profpectiue skill, 
I find this day hall fall out ominous, . 
_ Some deadly a& fhall tide me ereI fleep: 
But what and whereinlittle canI gefle. 
Bungay, My mindeis heauy what fo ere fhall hap. 


Enter twofchollers, fonnes to Lambert and Serlby. 


ec | Knocke. 
Bacon, Whole thatknockes. 
Bungay, Two fchollers that defires tofpeake with you. 
_ Bae. Bid thé comein, Now my youths what would you haue - 
' 1, Sholler, Sir we are Suffolke men and neighbouring friends» 
Onr fathers in their countries luftic {quires, 
' Their lands adioyne,in Crackfield mine doth dwell, 
And hisin Laxfield,we are colledge mates, 
_Swome brothers as our fathers lines as friendes. 
Becon, Towhat endisail this, 
___ 2, Scholler, Hearing your worthip kept within your cell 
aoe profpectiue wherin menmightf{ee, 
‘What fo their thoughts or hearts defire could with, 
We cometo know how that our fathers fare. 
Bacon, My glafleis freefor euery honeft man, 
‘Sit downe and you fhall fee ere long, 
How orin what {tate your friendly father liues, 
‘Meane while tell me yournames, 


/— Lazsbert,. MineLambert, 
i z, Scholler,. 
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' A venie man, 


The honourable hiftovie of Frier Bacon, 
3,Scboller, And mine Serlsbie. 
Bacon. Bungay, I finell there will be a tragedie. 


Enter Lambert and Serlsbie,with Rapiers and daggers, 


Lambert, Serisby thouhaft kept thine houre like aman, 
Th‘art worthie of the title ofa {quire: 
Thar durft for proofe of thy affection, 

And for thy miftrefle fauour prize thy blond, 

Thouknowft what words did pafleat Frefingfield, 

Such fhamelefle braues asmanhood cannotbrooke: 

1 for I skorne to beare fuch piercing taunts, 

Prepare thee Serlsbie one of vs will die. 
Serlsbie, Thou feeft I fingle thee the field, » 

And what] fpake, Ie maintaine with my fword: 

Stand on thy guard I cannot {cold it out. 

Andif thoukill me,thinke I haueafonne, 

That liues in Oxfordin the Brodgares hall, ‘qi 

Whowill revenge his fathers bloud with bloud. . as ae | 
Lambert, And Serlsbie I hauetherealufty boy, 

That dares at weapon buckle with thyfonne, — 
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- And liues in Broadgatestoo as wellasthine, 


Butdraw thy Rapierfor weelehaue about. —__ 
Bacon, Now lutticyonkers looke within the glafle, 
And tell me if you can difcerne your fires. | 
1,Scol, Serlsbie tis hard, thy father offers wrong, 
To combat with my father inthe field, gt 
2.Schol, Lambert thou lieft,my fathersis the abufe, 
And thou fhalt find it, if my father hare. 
Bungay. Howgoesitfits, : 
1. Se/oller, Ourfathers are in combat hard by Frefingfield 
Bacon, Sit ftillmy friendes and feetheeuent. . 


Lamber, Why ftand# thou Serlsbie doubtht thou of thy life. 
faire Margret crauesfomuch, a 
Serlbic, Then this torber. . eulhi 
1. Scholler, Aliwetlthenft, a 
. a Schu. 


i 


The honourable hifforie of Frier Bacon, 
2. Scheller, But marke the ward, 
- They fight and kill ech other. 
Lambert. Oh Lam flaine. . A 


~Serlbie, And I, Lord haue mercie onme. 
3. Scheller, My father flaine, Serlby ward thae. 


T he two fchollers fab on another. 


2. Scholler, And {o is mine Lambert, Hequite thee well. 
Bungay. O {trange ftrattagem. 
Bacon. See Frier wherethefarhers both lie dead, 
Baconthy inagicke doth effeé thismaffacre: 
This glafle profpe&iue worketh manie woes, 
And eines {eeing thefe braue luftie brutes, 
Thefe friendly youths did perifh by thine art, 
End all thy magicke and thine art at once : 
The poniard that did end the fatall liues, . 
Shall breake the caufe efficiat of their woes, 
Sofade the glafle, and end with it the fhowes, 
That Nigromancie didinfufe the chriftall with. 
He breakes the glaffe. 


Bung. What means learned Baconthustobreake his elafle. 
Bzcon, I tell thee Bungay itrepents me fore, 
That euer Bacon medled inthis are, 
The houres I haue fpentin piromanticke fpels, 
The fearefull tofsing in the lateft night, 
Of papers full of Nigromanticke charmes, 
- Coniuring and adiuring diuels and fiends, 
With ftole and albe and ftrange Pentaganon, 
Thewrelting of the holy name of God, . 
As Sorher, Elaim,and Adonaie, 
Alpha,Manoth,and Tetragramiton, © 
With praying tothe fiue-fould powers of heave, 
Are inftancesthat Bacon muftbe damde, 
For vfing diuels to counteuaile his God. 


Ha | 3 Yer 


— The honourable hifforie of Frier Bacon. 
Yet Baconcheere thee,drowne notin defpaire, 
Sinnes haue their falues repentance candomuch, 
Thinke mercie fits where luftice holds her feate, 
And from thofe wounds thofe bioudie Iews did pierce 
Which by thy magicke oft did bleed a frefh, 
From thence for thee the dewof mercy drops, 
To wath the wrath of hie Iehouahsire, 
And make thee as a new borne babe from finne, 
Bungay Ilefpend the remnar.rofmy life 
In pure deuotion praying tomy God, Pa 
That he would faue what Bacon vainly loft. . Ext. 


Enter Margret im Nunsapparrell, Keeper, her father, 


and their friend. 


Keep. Margretbe not fo headftrong in thefe vows, 

Ohburie nor {uch beautie ina cell : ie 

That England hath held famous for the hue, 

Thy fathers haire like to thefiluer bloomes: 

That beayrifie the fhrubs of Affrica 

Shall fall before the dated time of death, 

Thus toforgoe his lonely Margret. . 
Margret, A father when the hermonicof heaten, 

foundeti the meafures ofa liuely faith: > - - 7 


‘Thevaine IIlufions of this flatcering world, . 


Seemes odious to the thoughts of Margret, 
Tloued once, lord Lacie wasmy loue, 

And now I hate my felfe forthat I lovd, 

And doated more on himthan onmy God: 

For this I fcourge my felfe with fharpe repents, 
But nowthetouch offuch afpiring fines : 
Tels me all loueis luft butloue of heauens: 

‘T hat beaurie vide for loue is vanitie, 

The world containes nought but alluring baites : 
Pride, flatterie,and incon{tant thoughts, 


To fhun the pricks of death I leaue the world, 


he hono urable hiflorie of Frier Bacon. 
‘And vow to meditate on heauenly bliffe, 
TolmeinFraminghamaholy Nunne, rane 
Holy and purein confcienceandindeed: 
And for to wifhall maidesto learne ofme, | 
~~ Tofeekeheauensioy before earths vanitie. 
Friend, Andwill you then Margretbefhoma Nume; and{o 
teauevsall. — 
_ Margret, Now emia world che engin ue all woe, . 
Farewell to friends and fath er,welcome Chrift : 1B 
dewrto daintierobes, this bafe attire 
_/ Better befits an humble mindeto God, - 
. : Was all the fhewofrich abilliments, ©» 
‘Loue, oh Loue, and with fond Loue farewell: ne 
SweetLacie whom I loued once haa 
Euerbewell,but neucrinmy-thoughts, 
LeaftI offend to thinke on eae 
-Bureuento thatas tothe reft farewell. 


Enter Lacie, Warrain,Ermsbic,booted and adil 
Lacie. Come on my wags weereneere the keepers lodge, 
 . Heere haue] oftwalktin the watrie Meades, % 
And chatted with my louely Margr : 
¥ Varvaine, Sicha Ned snorthisehe Keeper, 
~ Lace, Tis thefame, ; 


Ermsbie, Theold lecher hath gotton holy mutton to him . 


aNunnemylord, ‘2.3 
Lacie, Keeperhow fareft chou holla man,what tis | 
How doth Peggie thy daughterand my loue. 
Keeper, Ah good my | lord, oh woisme for Pegge, 
Scéwhere fhe flands cladin ies Nunnes attic yee 
Readie for tobe fhornein Framingham : 
ne Jeaues the world becaufethe left yourloue, 
Oh good my lord perfwade. herif youcan. 
pe te, Why hownow Margret,what a mal econtent, 
A Nunne, what holy facherrau cht youthis, 
To taske your felfeto fucha ss oh life, 
As die amaid,twereiniuietome. * 
ise Day ee H A To 
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) Dhehononvadle hiftorte of Frier Bacoa. 
Tofinorher vp fuch bewtie in acell. 

Margret, Lord Lacie thinking of thy former mille, 
How fond the prime of wanton yeares were fpent 
Jnloue, Oh fie vppon that fond conceite, 

Whiofe hap and eflence hangeth in the eye, 
{ leaue both loue and loues contentat once, 
Betaking me to himtharis true loue, 
And leauing allthe world for loue of him, 
tacie, Whence Peggie comesthis Metamorphofis, 
What fhorne a Nun, Pind Lhauefromthe court, 
Pofted with courfers to conuaie thee hence, 
To Windfore, where our Mariage fhalbe kept, 
Thy wedding robes are inthe tailors hands, 
Come Pegoy! leaue thefe peremptorie vowes. 
Margret, Didnot my lord refigne his intereft, 
And make diuorce twixt Maretet. and hime 
Lacy, Twas butto try. fweete Peggiesconftancie, 
But will faire Margret leaue her loue and Lord? 
Margret, Isnot t heauens ioy before earths fading bliffe, 
And life aboue {weeterthanlife in loue, 
- Laste, Why then Mareret will be fhorne aNun, 
Marg, Margret hath madea vow which may not be reuoke, 
Wharespies Ve nee ftay my Lord, andif fhe be fo fhitt, 
Our leifure grauntsvs not to wooa frefh, 
 Ermsby, Chokes youfaire damfell, yetthe choifeis yours, 
Either afalenine Nuntenae: the court, ~ 
God,orLord Lacie, weich contents you beft, 
Tobe aNun, or els Lord Lacies wife. 
Lacie, Agood motion, Peggie your anfwere mutt be fhort. 
Margret, The fleth is frayle, my Lord doth know it well, 
That when he comes with his inchanting face, 
What fo ere betyde I cannot fay himnay, 
Or goes the habite of amaidens heart, 
And feeing Fortune will, faire Fremingham, 
And all the fhew of holy Nuns farewell, 
Lacie forme, ifhe w ibe ‘my lord, 
% Lacie 


- 
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The honourable hiftorie of Fricr Bacow. 
: Lacie. Peggie thy Lord, thy loue; thy husband, | 
; Truft me, by trutho pepe eos teeeae King 
Staiesforto marry matchles Ellinour, |: 
Vnitil I bring thee richly to the court, 
Thatone day may both marry her andthee, 
How faift thou K eeperart thou glad of this? 
: Keeper. AsiftheEnglifhKinghadgiuen 
; The parke and deere of Frifingfield tome ; 
ab I pray thee my Lord of Suffex why art thou ina broune 
dy? An's Wes 03 ba tht' 
+S) Tofee the nature of women, that be they neuer fo 
neare God, yet they louetadieinamansarmes. " 
Lacie, What haue you fit for breakefaft? we haue hied and 
pofted all this night to Frifingfield, ar me 
Margret, Butter and cheefe and humblsofa Deere, 
Such aspoore Keepers hauewithin theirlodge, 
- LLacse, And nota bottle of wine? Lettie kent a 
Margret, Weele find one for my Lord, _ 
Lacie, Come Suflex lets in, we fhall hauemore, forfhe {peaks 
leaft, to hold her promifefure, m Exeunt, 


m ; 4 
Enter a denillto fecke Miles. bong i: 


sila , gt FP SONIC | oe 
Dewill, How reftles are the ghofts of hellifh fpitines,' 
When euerie charmer with his Magickfpels =. 

Cals ys ftom nine-fold trenched Blegiton, ein 
-. To feud and ouer-fcoure theearth inpoft, «= ;.:).-2 | 

, Vpon the fpeedie wings of (wifteftwinds, 

 @Now Baconhath raifd me from the darkeft deepe, 

i To fearch about the.world for Miles hisman;. .._, 

_ For Miles, and tororment hislafie bones: ..:yiz.5 
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For careles watchidg of his Brafen head, - . | A 
Seewhere he comes, Ohihe ismine, : .-: . 
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Enter Miles witha gowne andacorner 
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by) 4¢+les/Ai{chollerquorhyou, marry fir I would [had bene made 
rs 2 meee : : ee i me Aadhy KS a 
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pe he honourable biter of Frier Bacon. 
abottemakerwhen I wasmade'a{choller,for] can get neitherto 
bea Deacon, Reader, nor Schoolemaifter,no,northe clarke of — 
aparifh, fone call mz dunce, another faith. my headis as fullof 
Latine as an egs fullofoaremeale, thus I am tormented that the 
_ deuil andFriet Bacon, haunts me, good. Lord heers one of my 
maifters deuiis, Ile goe fpeake ohim, what bealltes Plutus, 
howchereyow? | 
Deuill, Dooft thouknow me? 
~ atiles, Know you fir, why are notyou one of my feaiflers 
deuils, that wete wont to ner jostle; adios Bardi Bro <3 
: Biweawiokt DN . Yety tien ; 
Deul, Yesmarry am sui oi ‘ 
“miles, Good Lord’ M. PlueusI be sietacdta shovfand | 
times at my maiftersand yet I had’ neuerthé manners tomake 
| = youdkrinke, bur fir, Lam glad to fee how. conformable yowareto 
Sea ftarute,[ warrant you heesas yeomanlyaman,asyouthall fee, a 
marke you maifters, heers a plaine honeft: man; without weltor 
garde, bat] pray youfirdo you comelately from hel? 
pos Denil. Umarry howthen, | —- Sees 
; miles Faith tisa place I haue defired foneeg pap onc wer: a 
good tipling houfesthere, may notaman hauea luftie fierthere,’ e 
F282 Spore good ale; apaire of ‘cardes, afwifiging peece of chalke, eo 
| anda browne coaft thar will clap a white. waflcoat onacup ~ 
of good dritike?,: PTHGRE te STi Oehs a gene eff 2 te epiie CRG tenon: 
Denil, All chisyouinay have theresa: egolisgebed TEM 
. Miles, You are forme, : freinde, and, amfor' ‘you, Buti pray 2 
ee you, may I not haue anoffite theres > Woo ie istie daria os ee. a 
Deusl. Yes achoultind: ‘hat would Sauber eee: 
| Miles, By iy ‘woth ie in a’place. where b may pet t = 
| _ felfe, [know hel is ahorplace} and men are méruailous — 
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much drinke is {pent rhere;Iwould be pecs DRS 
Deni!. Thouthale..2°2s! tum aii tn sally esmsgle 
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Ailes, Theres nothing lets me fiom goi 
thartis a fone} ioumey, and *Lhatee heuer ahorfe.’ 2s Se 
Dexil, T hou fhalt ride on my backe. Bes a 
Ailes. Now turely hezs acourteous deuil; chat for to py | 

> fore 9 


\” the honorable Hiftorie of Eryer Bacon: 
fare his friend , will not fticketo make a fade of himfelfe : but: 
1 pray you goodman friend, let me mouea queftion to you. 


, Denil, What's that? 


Miles. Y pray you, whether is your pace a trot or an amble? 
"Denil, Anamble. 
Adies. Tis well, but take heed it be not atrot, 

But tis no matter, Ile preuent it. . 
Desill. What doef? ; 
eMiles. Mary, friend, I put on my fpurs : for if I find your 

pace either a trot , or elfe vneafie , Ile put you to a falfe gallop, 

He make you feele the benefit of my {purs. 

Dexill, Get vp vpon ny backe. 

* Miles. Oh Lord, here’s even a goodly maruell, when a man 

tides to hell on the Deuils backe. Exeunt roaring. 


Enter the Emperour with a pointleffe (word, next, the King of Caftile,. 
carrying 4 fword with a point , Lacy carrying the Globe, Edwar 
Warraine carrying ared of gold with a Doue on it, Ermsby with 
4 (rowne and Scepter , the Queene with the faire maide of Frefing- 
field on ber left band, Henry, Bacon ; with ether Lorde attese 
Ainge : pte! SL a ia ae a. 
Edward. Great Potentates, earths miracles for ftate, 

Thinke that Prince Edward humbles at your feet, 

And for thefe fauours on his martial {word, 

He vowes ial tao homage to your felues, 

Yeelding thefe honours vnto Eldsnour. 


Henrie, Gramercies, Lordings, old Plantagenet, «~~ 


- That rules and {wayes the Albion Diademe, 


‘With teares difcouers thefe conceiued ioyes, 
And vowes requitall, if his menat armes, 
‘The wealth of England, or due honours done . 


"Lo Ellinor, may quitehis Fauorites. 


Butall this while what fay you to the Dame Sie ui | 


“That thine like to the chriftall Jampes ofheauen® - 5. 


- Emperowr, ifbutiathird were added tothefetwe, riey| 
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They 


_ Forlifting vp his handmaide to this ftate, 8 


A inh Bs, : 
ay 


did farpafie thofe gorgeous Images, G8 
hat gloried /da with rich beauties. wealth. Rag ss 4 

* Margrct. Tis 1, my Lords, who huinbly on my knees 
‘Muft yeeld her horifons to mighty Ioue, | 


Brought trom her homely cottage to the Court, 
And grafte with Kings , Princes and Emperours;, 


- Towhom (nextto the noble Lincolne Earle): 


I vow obedience, and fuch humble loue, 


_. As may ahandmaid to {uch mighty men. 


_ Elliwer.. Thou martiall man,that weares the Almaine Crown. 
And you the Wefterne Potentates of might, ak: 
The Albian Princeffe, Englifh Edwards wife, 

Proud that the louely ftar of Frefingfield; 


_ Faire Afargret, Counteffe to the Lincolne Earle, 


Attends on Elleneur.: stamercies, Lord, for her, 
Tis I giue thankes for — Margret to youall, 
And reft for her due bounden to your felues. 
Henrie. Seeing the marriage is folemnized, 
Let’s march in triumph to the Royall feat. 
But why ftands Fryer Bacon here fo mute > 
Bacon. Repentant for the follies of my youth, 


That Magicks fecret myfteries mifled, 


_ And ioy full that this Royall marriage 
_ Portends {uch bliffe ynto this matchleffe Realme. 


~ 


Hen. W hy, Bacon,what ftrange euent {hall happé to this Lad ? 
Or what fhall grow from Edward and his Queene? >% 
Bacon, 1 find by deepe prefcience of mine Art, 
Which once I tempred in my fecret Cell, 
That here where Brute did buitd-his Troynouant, 
From forth the Royall Garden of 4Kin 
Shall flourith out fo rich and faire a bud, 
Whofe brightneffe fhall-deface prond Phebus lowre, 
And ouer-fhadow Albion with her leaues. 


-Tillthen, A4ars fhall be mafter of the field, 


But then the ftormy threats of wars fhall ceafe, 
ee Abe: ee The. 


nag ys, Sei ade a" 


“the bonorsble Hiporleaf rrr Baebes ates 
“The horfe fhall ftampe as careleffe of the pike, Pane heey 
Drums thall be curn’d to timbrels of delight, ag! 
With. wealthy, fauours, plenty {hall entich, ve 
The ftrond that gladded wandring Brute to fee, 
“And peace from Theauen fhall‘harbour in thefe leaues, 
That gorge ous beautities this matchleffe. flower, 
eApslics Hellitropian then{haliftoope, ~~ 
And Ven: hyacinth fhall vaile her top, 
Jaro {pai thut her Gilliflowers vp, Foto Cea 
And Pallas Bay-thail bath her brighteft greene 3 
Loves carnationin contort with hei Biri A, 
“Sha’! ftoope and wonder at Diana’ ‘sRolee eh he 
Henrie. This Propheficismyftically =" 5°, 
Bur glorious Cominanders of Europa* dite: et as 
That makes faire England like that: wealthy I Ul 
Circled with Gihen, and firit Euphrates," 
In Royallizing Henyies Albipiy eos soled Pgh ii 32! 
With prefence of your princely; mi ite PP aGigia! | 
Let’s march, the tables allare. one ee eee 
‘And viandes fuchas Englands wealth: afford 


Are ready ferto farnifh our the-hordss: 
You fail hanerweleomics mighty porentibess 
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